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Publisher's Preface, 



Constant inquiry for good music especially adapted to 
the varied wants of the Woman's Christian Temperance 
Union, have led us to endeavor to supply this need. The 
resujt of our effort is, White Ribbon Vibrations. 

This collection of music is fresh from the hearts of prac 
tical W. C. T. U. workers, and others in close sympathy with 
them. It is the White Ribboners' own production, and as 
such, we take great pleasure in presenting it to the public, 
and especially to the White Ribbon hosts everywhere. 

All those who have contributed to these pages are most 
gratefully remembered, and while we return our thanks to 
each one of them, we would make especial mention of the 
valuable assistance and counsels rendered by Mr. M. H. Evans, 
and Dr. E. T. Cassel. 

We trust that the vibrant chords of this little volume 

may sound in many homes, bringing to every heart cheer, 

courage and hope. 

Flora H. Cassel, 

M. S. Putnam, 

J. N. Gill, 

Celeste May, 

Chmmittee. 



A pebble falls irito X\\e sea, 

Oq straqds afar its wavelets break; 
A bird sends forth F]er. melody, 

Aqd all the forest ecF]oes wake: 
Tl^e sea is moved tl^roughout its bouqds; 

A little stoqe stirred every mote; 
TF]e air is wF]irled in woqdrous rouqds 

Because i\]e bird ser^t fortF] her r\ote* 

Ar^d thus Is heard in every laqd 

The tFirilling qote X\\aX first began, 
Within i\]e small W^ite Ribboq Baqd, 

To soured against tl^e curse of mar^: 
T}r\e ribbon cF]ords that tl^en awoke 

T\]e sileqt strings ir^ kindred F]earts, 
Vibrating still, sweet straiqs evoke 

Fronr\ all the world's remotest parts 
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White Ribbon Vibrations. 



F. H. C. 
Modento. 



Floba Hamilton Cassbl. 
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Hark I harkl harkl Sweet, y! - bra- ting mu - sic so clear I 
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we hear, 
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rib - bon vi - bra - tions, vi - bra - tions sweet and clear. 
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White Sibbon Vibrations. Continued, 



*^- With spirit. 




^ ^ 



W'tZ 



1. There ^ are bands of rib - bon white. 

2. 'Tis the truth that mu - sic tells., 

3. Na - tions hear, ....... the might - y song ! 
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world, . 
world, 
world. 



% C'f r-: 



•1 

1 



ziii: 



"■iftr 



-2-^ 



^ 



a - round the world, 
a - round the world, 
a - round the world, 
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Clear an 
King • ing 
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the dawn - ing light. . 
as sil ver bells. . 
so clear and strong. 
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world, , 

world, 

world. 



a - round the world, 
a - round the world, 
a - round the world. 



Sure ■ ly 

Borne a - 

Soon the 
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White Bibbon Vibratloxis. Ooncluded. 




God doth move his hands, 

loDg on ev - 'ry breeze, 

night of rum shall cease, 

Sure - ly God doth move his hands. 



v'ry shin - inff 
ver land ana 



O'er their sil 
Waft-ed o - - 
And the light of Qod in 

O'er their sil - v'ry 




strands. Mak - insc mu - - sic in all lands A-round the 

seas, Er - ror's cloud be-fore it flees From all the 

crease. Dawn- Ing day of per • feet peace , A-round the 

shin - ing strands, Mak - lug mu > - sic in all lands. 
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world, 

world. 
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a - round the world, 
from »all the world, 
a - round the world. 
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Wak - ing 
Er - ror's 
Dawn - ins: 
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cloud, 
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in all the lands, A - round the 

be - fore it flees, From all the 

of per - feet peace A - round the 







D.S. Fine. 
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world, (a-round the world.) 
world, (from all the world.) 
world, (a-round the world ) 



f 






3C 

I 



I; 



No. 2. 

Dr. E. T. CA8SBL. 



The Lord is Calling. 

{Written for this work,) 



J. G. Dailey. 
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1. There were lone - ly hearts at Beth- a - ny that day, (that day,) 

2. Oh, how sweet the words of Mar - tha, hear her say, (her say,) 

3. Oh, dear soul, has sor- rowpress'da heav • y hand? (a hand?) 

4. Has thy heart a heav - y bur -den none can know? (can know?) 
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For the mes - sen - ger of death had come that way; (that way;) And in 
"Our dear Mas - ter comes and calls for thee to -day; (to - day;)" Oh. how 
Has a lov'd one gone from earth at death's com mand?(command?) Je-sus< 
Has the world turned cold-ly from thy bit - ter woe? (thy woe?) Then 'tis 
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gloom 


they 


all 


sat 


weep 


- ing For a broth - er 


in death sleep • 


ing. 
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der 


was 


his 


call - 


ing From a sor - row 


so ap • pall - 


■ ing. 


to 


thy 


heart 


is 


call - 


ing, His sweet words are 


ev - er fall - 


• ing. 


you 


the 


Lord 


is 


call - 


ing. From thy sor • row 


so ap • pall • 


• ing, 
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Come, a - rise, 
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rise and haste 
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thy Sav 
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Stay. 

way! 

land. 
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The Lord is Oallixig. Concluded. 



Chorus. 




O come, a - rise and quick - ly baste a - way, (a - way,) For the 

Oh, come and haste a - way, 
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Oh come, and quick - ly haste a - way, 
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Mas - ter comes and calls, do not de - lay; (do not de - lay;) Tho' thy 

Do not de - lay, do not de • lay; 
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The Mas - ter calls, do not de - lay; 
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tears like rain are fall - ing, Lis - ten to the Sav - ior call ing, 
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He will drive thy woes and sor - rows far a • way. 
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No. 3. 

Emma Pow Smith. 
Allegretto. 



Y. Bells 



Flora H. Cassel 




Hark! hark I hark! The iner ry, mer ry Y. bells ring, 




Y. bells riog. 




1. Peal - ing out on hill and plain. Tell - ing of a glad new 

2. Peace and joy to homes they bring,Homes where rum has reigned as 

3. Like the bub-bling brooks of spring, Tell - ing of the har - vest 





morn, (A glad newmorn, A glad new morn,) Tell -ing of a glad new 
king,(Has reigned as king. Has reigned as king,) Homes where rum has reigned as 
time,(The har vest time, The har . vest time,) Tell - ing of a har • vest 




Chorus. 



morn. Hear the mer - ry Y. bells ring -ing. 

king, 

time, 



bells. 





Then chime the bells. 
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T. Bells. Concluded. 



Then chime the bells, 
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With their sil - ver - y, sil - ver - y 



bells, 
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tones so sweet, Till all of the u - ni - verse wak - ens up. The 
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glad new morn to meet. The glad new mom 



to 



meet. 
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4 Angels echo back the strain 
Jesus Christ shall reign as king, 

Shall reign as king, 

Shall reign as king, 
Jesus Christ shall reign as king. 
Hear the merry Y. bells ringing. 



5 Come girls, make a loyal chain 
Who is first to muster in. 

To muster in, 

To muster in. 
Who is first to muster in? 
Hear the merry T. bells ringing. 
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F. H. C. 
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Ck>ne Home. 
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Gone from the dear ones a - way, Gone from our so - cial com 
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Dclce, 




1. ( Ah.we shall miss you. dear 
mun - nion Gone as fades ev-'nings bright ray. 2 -j Ye8,we shall miss you, dear 

8. ( But while we miss you so 
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sis - ter, Out from our cir - cle of pray *r. Lis - teu in vain for the 
sis -ter, Out from our la-bors of love. Miss your brave words and good 
sad- ly. You're safe on the ever-green shore, Close to your dear, lov - ing 

T r r r. 




Gone Home. Oondaded. 
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faith - ful Words you oft spoke.you of t spoke to us there. 

* Words you oft spoke to us there 

coun - sels, Point - ing us ev - er, yes, ev - er a - bove. . rr«^«„i„ji,^ 

Point-i^us ev - er a - bove -^ Home.gladhome 

Sav - ior, Joy to be yours, to be yours ev - er - more. | 
Joy to be yours ev - er - more L 

it: 
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Home,glad home, Home to her bless-ed Re-deem-er, Home to her loved gone be- 
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fore. Home to her beau - ti - ful man - sion,Home to her rest, to her 

Home to her rent ev - er 
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rest ev - er - more, Home, glad home, home, glad home, home, glad home, 
mxyre 
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* Words in italics to be sting by alto and bass. 



No. 6. 



The Lord's Appointment. 



EXCHANOB. 

Moderato. 



( Written for this work,) 



Annib Louisb Powell. 




1. I say 

2. I must say 
8. I will say 



it o - ver and o 
it o • ver and- o 
it o - ver and o 



ver and Yet a gain to - day; 
ver and Yet a - gain to - day; 
ver This and ev 'ry day;. 
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It rests my heart as sure - ly as It did yes- ter - day.... 

For my work is dif • frent from That of yes- ter - day.... 

What-e'er the Mas ter or - ders Come what may.... 





**It 

'It 

"It 



is the Lord's ap- point- ment/' What-e'er my work may be, 

is the Lord's ap- point- men t," It soothes my rest • less will, 

is the Lord's ap- point- ment," For on - ly his love can see 

:ff: i^ -m- -m- -«- -«- -«- ^f^'f^ =(^ -^ -^ ^^-J. 



■•gi.^ #- f-,=gLJgLJ^ 





I am sure in my heart of hearts, He has of - fered it to me. 

Like voice of ten der moth - er, And my heart is still. 

What is wis - est, best and right, What is tru • ly good for me. 
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No. 6. 



Dn £ T. Gassbl. 
Moderato, 



Calling, ''Come Home." 

Duet and Chorus. 

Floka Hamtlton Cassel. 
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1. A sheep had wandered by field and fountain. Till lost a - far on 

2. With voice so ten - der and heart so lov - ing, The shep - herd calls, oh, 

3 . And so the Sav - ior is seek - ing ev - er, To res - cue thee, he 

4. Oh, hast thou wan-dered in paths of dan • ger? To God and home art 





I .r ; -r 



m 



lone - ly moun-tain, O'er fields and fal-lowsThe shep - herd fol low8,He 

cease thy rov - ing. Oh, flee from dan - ger, And seek thy man-ger, He 

wea - ries nev -er, With love o'er- flow -ing, Thy dan - ger knowing. He 

thou a stranger? To thee he's say - ing,** Oh, cease thy stray -ing.* 'He 



1 
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Chorus. 
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calls, "Come home, come home." Call • ing, yes, call - ing. Soft - ly calling, **come 
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home,('*comehome,")Calling,yes,call - ing, Ten -der - ly calls,** come home." 




Ck>p7Tight, 1890, by Flora H. Cassel. 
When sung as a tenor and soprano duet, let the tenor use the small notes. 
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Chables Mackay. 
Con Spirito, 



Clear the Way. 

( Written far this work,) 



Annie Louise Powbli*. 
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1. Men of tho't! be up and 

2. Once the wel - come light has 

3. Lo! a cloud's a - bout to 
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stir - ring, Night and day; Sow the 
bro - ken, Who shall say What the 
van - ish From the day; And 





seed — ^with-draw the cur - tain — Clear the way. Men of ac-tion,aid and 
un - im-ag-ined glo - ries Of the day? What the e - vil that shall 
bra -zen wrong to cram- ble In • to clay. Lo! the right's a-bout to 





cheer them As ye 

per - ish In its 

con - quer, Clear the 

I -^ 



may! There's a fount a-bout to stream. There's a 

ray? Aid the dawn -ing, tongue and pen, Aid it, 

wayl With the right shall man -y more En - ter 





M 



light a-bout to beam, There's a warmth a-bout to glow. There's a 
hopes of hon - est men; Aid it, pa - per, aid it, type — Aid it, 
smil - ing at the door; With the gi - ant wrong shall fall; Man - y 
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S 
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Clear the Way. Concluded. 



With much energy. 

4 S-^ 




floVr a-bout to blow. Clear the way, Clear the way, Clear the way, 
for the hour is ripe, 
oth - er8,great and small. 





Clear the wayiMen of tho't and men of ac 



tion. Clear the way. 




No. 8. 



Our Bock. 

Tune: Thb Solid Rock. 

1 My hope is built on sacred word. 
The gracious promise of our Lord; 
I dare not trust in party name. 
Or lean upon a by -gone fame. 



Chorus. — On Christ the Solid Rock I stand, 

''For God and Home and Native Land,*' 
**For God and Home and Native Land." 



KKyG. 



2 For vice and crime walk every street. 
And desolate our homes so sweet; 
Dark sin and suff ' ring, want and woe 
All caused by rum, our deadly foe. 

3 Oh, rise and fight this dreadful foe. 
And let the other issues go; 

Join hands with God, poor souls to save 
From ruin and a drunkard's grave 

4 When Christ shall come with trumpet sound 
O, I shall faithful still be found; 

There's no delay, or rest for me 
Until from rum my land is free. 
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F. H. C. 
AUe§retto» 



Beautiful Flowers. 



Flora. H. Casseu 



fei2S 




h I,-- I.- 



;^ 



X • C' C _ X 






1. Beau - ti - ful flowers, Bios - soms we love, 

2. Beau - ti - ful flowers, Mes - sa - ges bring, 

3. Beau - ti - ful flowers Balm of our pain, . 
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Born of the showers Sent from a - bove; 

Out of their bowers, Prais - ing our King; 

Joy of the hours Yet to re - main ; 
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Andante. 
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Bloom • 


•ing 


in 


ev - 


'ry 


hue, 


Un - 


der 


the 


skies 


of blue, 


Hope 


in 


the 


bud 


is 


furled, 


Love 


in 


the 


pet ■ 


als curled. 


Cheer • 


■ ing 


tbe 


des 
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late. 


Calm 


-ing 


the 


des ■ 


• per - ate. 
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Joy of the good and true; Beau- ti - ful flowers... 

In - cense for all the world! Beau- ti - ful flowers... 

Bless- ing dis - con - so -, late. Beau- ti - ful flowers... 
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Beautdfiil Flowers. Gonclnded. 



Chobus. a tempo. 

Beau - ti - f ul flow'rs, Bios - soma we love, 
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Beau - ti - ful flow'rs. 
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Blos-soms we love, 
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Beau - ti - ful flow'rs Sent from a 



bove. 
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Beau-ti ful flow'rs, 
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Sent from a- bove, 
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Beau - ti - ful flow'rs, 



Efe 
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BI08 - soma we love, 
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Beautiful flow'rs. 
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Blossoms we love, 
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Beau - ti - ful flow'rs, 



Beau - ti - ful flow'rs. 




No. 10. 



Cblbstb May 



Work and Pray. 

(Written expressly far this work.) 




i^rf^i^ 



E3I 



M. H. Evans. 




1. The Mas • ter bids us cul - ti-vate His vine-yard till his com-ing, 

2. And as we work we'll ev-erpray The Mas -ter of the vine-yard 

3. So we a -gain take up the fight/ Gailist fearful odds con- tend- ing, 








And we must la - bor, soon and late, En - rich - ing and im - prov - ing. 
To send more work - ers ev - 'ry day, To train the branches heav'n -ward; 
To war for prin - ci - pie and right With zeal that's un -re lent - ing, 







^ 



^ 



^ 



Each kind - ly deed, a seed well sown, A kind - ly word well spo-ken. 
And tho' we may not live to see Our plans come to fru • i - tion, 
The Mas- ter bids us cul -ti-vate His vine -yard till his com-ing, 

^ — if * I ^ m--—' 
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U* U* 1^ ' U* l#^ u* 
The fruit they bear can - not be known While a - ges roll un - bro - ken. 

They'll not be lost, if on - ly we Work on in self con - tri - tion. 

So we will la - bor, soon and late, En - rich- ing and im- prov -ing. 




S^ 
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No. ii: 

F. H. C. 
Slowly and SqfUy 



Be Stm, My Hejoi;. 



Flora H. Cassel. 




* * ^ 

1. Be still, my heart, and cease thy cry, Thyheav'nly Fa - ther yet is nigh, 

2. Tho* griefs arlong thy path- way lie, And love of friends far from thee fly, 

^ K N K 





With love he watch - es from on high, And ev - 'ry sor-row, ev-ry sigh, 
And oft thou'rt foil'd when good works try, He'll com - pen-sate all by and by, 



I 
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Is not - ed by his care - fill eye. No long - er, then, ask ques tion 
When home is reach'd be - yond the sky. 
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why. But on - ly say, "Lord, here am I," "Lord, here am I." 
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No. 12. 



^ Song of Hope, 

Rev. Frances E. Townsley. 



J. G. Dailey. 



^ . 






— \ — 






fd^ 


V-t-^1 


F=t=fcsq 


1. Trav 

2. Tho' 

3. Step 

4. In 


- 'ler 
thine 

by 

the 


tho* thy 
heart is 

step, climb 
bless - ed 


— — ( — 

feet 
ach - 
1 high 
sim • 


-M- 

are 

ing 

er 

• set 


worn, 
sore, 
still, 
land. 


Climb a lit - tie 
On, a lit ' tie 
Pray a lit - tie 
Glo - ry beck - ons 

T~r m ^ 


long-er, 
long-er, 
longer, 
yon-der. 


W:^ . 
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1 








1 r 

1 
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Tho' thy hands with thorns are torn. Cling 

Stands an oth • er cross be - fore. On 

At the top thine heart shall thrill, Sing 

There the lov*d" shallcldsp thy hand, 'Mid 



a lit ■ tie long-er! 

a lit • tie long-er! 

a lit - tie long-er! 

thy joy - ful won-der. 
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Thorns shall change to wav - ing palms, Tem-pests cease in heav'n-ly calms, 

No more heart - ache, no more pain. In the land thou yet shalt gain; 

Heav'n-ly zepli - yrs waft to thee. Songs of an - gel mel - o - dy. 

See! they beck - on from the skies, TJrg - ing on the soul that tries; 





Joy shall ban • ish all a - larms. Trust 

Keep thy hope! Thy faith re - tain! On, 

Cheer - ing on to vie - to - ry! On, 

Christ, their Lead er, holds thy prize! Joy 

A 



a lit - lie long - er. 

a lit • tie long - er. 

a lit - tie long er. 

a • waits us yon • der. 
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No. 13. 

Anon. 
Tenderly. 



Mother Knows. 

(Solo or IHiet) 



Flora Hamilton Cassel. 




1. No -bod 

2. No - bod 

3. No - bod 

4. No - bod 



~^ — iJiui 'Sw — "^ — ' "^ 




y knows of the work itmakes.Tokeepthe home to-geth-er, 
y knows of the sleepless care, Bestowed on ba - by brother, 
y knows of the anx-ious fears, Lest darlings may no t weather 
y clings to the way -ward child,Tho' scorned by ev'ryoth -er, 

LJ 
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No - bod - y knows of the steps it takes. No-bod -y knows but mother; 
No - bod - y knows of the ten - derpray'r,No-bod y knows but mother; ' 
Storms of this life in the com - ing years, No-bod -y knows but mother; 
Lead- ing so gently from the pathway wild, No-bod - y can, but mother; 
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No - bod y lis - tens to child -ish woes. Which kisses on - ly smother. 
No - bod - y knows of the les - sons taught,Oflov- ing one an-oth -er, 
No - bod - y knows of the tears that start, When far from right they wander. 
No - bod - y knows of the hour - ly pray'r,That grace all sin may cov - er, 

4 4 
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No - bod -y's pained by the naughty blows, No -bod - y — on - ly moth-er. 

No - bod - y knows of the patience sought, Nobod - y — on - ly moth-er. 

No - bod • y knows of the breaking heart,No-bod - y — on - ly moth-er. 

Mak • ing the dear one so pure and fair. No-bod - y — on - ly moth-er. 



/Cv/T» 
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No. 14, De Massa ob de Sheepfol'. 



Sally Pratt McLean. 
Slowly and with expression. 



M. H. Evans. 




guards de sheep - fol' bin, Look out in de gloom- er - in' 

some dey's black an' thin, An' some, dey is po' .... ol' 

guards de sheep -fol' bin, Goes down in de gloom-er - in' 

col'... night rain an' win', An' up t'ro' de gloom-er- in* 





r=i=i^ =jBi 



mead - ows, 
wed • da's 

mead - ows, 
rain - paf 



Whar de 

Dat. . . . 

Whar de 

Whar de 

^ 



long night rain 

can't come home 

long night rain 

sleet fa' pie' 



be - gin,. 

a - g'in. 

be - gin,, 

cin' thin 



i 




m 
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An' he 
Dey's 
An' he 
De. . . . 



call to de hire 

los'.... an' good 

let down de ba's 

po' los' sheep 




lin' shep - a'd,... **Is my 

for nuf - fin'...., But de 

ob de sheep- fol' Call - in' 

ob de sheep - fol', Dey 




1 ^ . I -{ 



Copyright, 1890, by Flora H. Cassel. 



De Massa ob de Sheepfol' Concluded. 




sheep, is dey all come in?" An' he call to de hire - lin* 

res' de3''8 all brung in," Dey's los' an' good for 

sof* "come in, come in," An' he let down de ba's ob de 

all comes gad der - in' in, De po' los' sheep ob de 
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^ ^ /> 
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riV. ad lih. 
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shep - a'd "Is my sheep, is dey all come in?" 

nuf - fin', But de res', dey's all bning in." 

sheep - fol', Call-in' sof "come in, come in." 

sheep - for, Dey all comes gad - der - in' in 
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No. 16. 

8 



Qloria Patri. 
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1. 

2. 



Glory be to the Father, and. 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and 



to 
ev 



i 
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the 



er 
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Son, 
shall be. 
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Jl 



IS 



and 
world 



to 
with 
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isi 



the 
out 



Ho 

end. 
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Ghost; 

men. 
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No. 16. 

Flora H Cassbl. 
With Spirit. 



Danger! 

WHtten expressly for this toork.) 



M. H. Evans. 







t 







1. Up - on the chil - ly night A sud - den sound of fri^srht! 

2. In spite of wild de - sire, Wide spreads de-voiir-ing fire; 

8. Oh, Chris - lian, where e'er found, The loud a - larni doth sound, 




The dire • ful knell of mid-night bell. Rings "Fire!" with all its might; 
Tho' each man works and no one shirks, Or fears him - self to tire: 
While thick and fast a si - moon blast En • wraps the world a - roxmd ; 




tz^ 



«=r 
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An in - stant tread of feet The fier - y foe to meet, 

The night un - heed - ed flies, All thought but dan - ger dies. 

The rum-fiend, strong and tried, Is rag - ing wild and wide: 

m *__* ^ ^ -- 
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cen - - ~ do. 
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And men soon stand with hose in hand. While flames li^ht up the street. 
But fire is strong, and so ere long The town m ru - in lies. 
From souls dis-tressed, with sor - row press'd, Pray 'rs rise from ev - 'ry side. 



^^^ 



4 Homes fall and fade away; 

Souls perish day by day; 
Men license take while hearts do break; 

Death reigns with awful sway. 

Oh, men, delay not long 

To fight this demon strong. 
True temperance give, that men may live. 

That Right may conquer Wrong. 



5" 



^SESi 



5 Oh. Christian, where'er found. 

The loud alarm doth sound; 
From souls distress'd with sorrow pressed, 

Pray'rs rise the world around* 

For oh, so fierce the blast. 

And oh, it files so fast. 
If long you wait 'twill be too late. 

Our land will fall at lastl 
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No. 17, 



F. H. C 



Sailing. 

(For ladies' voices). 



Flora H. Gassbl. 

SJ h__ J 




1. O'er the waves our good ship rides, On-wardo*er the swelling tides, 

2. Staunch and true her tim - bers are, Safe - ly glides past wreck and bar, 

3. Some sweet day in God's own time, Home we' 11 come a - cross the brine. 




the waves our good ship rides. On - ward o*er theswell-ing tides, 

and true her tim - bers are, Safe - ly glides pastwreck and bar, 

sweet day in God's own time, Home we'll come a -cross the brine, 
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Naught may stay her on - ward course, Tho* the seas 
Sails out-spread to catch the blast, Home we're near 
Come with joy and song, and shout Rum is put 



rage hoarse. 
Ing fast, 
to rout. 




may stay our on - ward course, 
out - spread to catch the blast, 
with joy and song, and shout, 
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Pro 

What 

Hal 


- hi • bi - tion is 
though dan gers round 

- le - lu - jah, loud* 


her name, And 

us sweep. This 

we'll sing, Don't 


we glide, 

we know, 

you see, our 
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on the tide, Stead y o'er the foam -ing main. Safe- ly on we ride. * 
fiend or foe, Can- not wreck us on this deep, God has us in tow. 
homes are free, Hal - le - lu - jah to ourKing,Wehave reached the quay. 
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No. 18. 

Celeste Mat. 



The White Ribbon. 

( Written expressly for this toork ) 



J. G. Daelky. 




1. Oh. wear our badge of snow ■ y white, For - ev - er 

2. It binds our hearts by cords ai vine, . . .' That vi-brate 

8. Then take our pledge both old and young, This symbol 




on your breast. An em-blem pure of truth and 

Gk)d's own love, As na- tions with it in - ter - 

wear with pride, And help God's love to thus un- 



1^^^ 




right, 

twine, 

fold 



g= ^^ i /-Ugi g 



Of tern - - per - ance and rest. 

To raise mankind a - bove. 

To all '. . this great world wide. 




s 



Oh, wear our badge, Oh, wear our badge, 



Our 
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badge of snow 
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white And ev - er stand,. 

snow - y white, 

J -i ^ -^^ 
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The White Bibbon. Concluded. 
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and ev - er stand For jus - tice, truth and right 
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No. 19. 



Trust the Savior. 



F. H. C. 

rjt^ 1 
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Flora H. Cassbl. 
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1. Trust 

2. What 

3. Lov 


the 
tho' 
ing 


Bav-] 
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Je - 1 
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now and 
oft as - 
bless - ed 


ev 

Sav 

sail 

tri- 

Sav 

Je 
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. er, 
■ ior now and ev - er, 

you, 
als oft as - sail you, 

- ior, 
• sus, bless -ed Sav - ior, 
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4^J g^r--p-r— 1 




te^ 




r 5 

Trust him as your tru - est friend; He will comfort and sus 

as your truest friend. 
What tho' friends should prove un-true, Je - sus' love will compen 

tnie, should prove untrue, 
Ten -d'rest guide and true • est friend, I will nev - er, nev - er 

guide and tend'rest friend, 




tain you, 

com • fort and sus - tain you, 
sate you 

love will com- pen -sate you, 
leave you, 

nev - er, nev - er leave you, 



He will guide you to the end. 
For life's woes, this jour-ney through. 
I will fol - low to the end. 



No. 20. 

F. H. C. 



Oh, to be There! 



Flora H. Cassbl. 

> — ^ 




1. There is a coun-try so bright and fair, Coun-try where all shall have 

2. Sick - ness shall nev- er be known up there, Troa-ble or suff'ring or 
3* Mu - sic ce - les-tial shall ring up there, Ring thro' theheav-en - ly 
4. There all is pu • ri - ty, love and joy, Qlo - ri - ous land of de 
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rest, 
pain, 
dome, 
light. 



m 
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Land where shall nev - er come sor - row or 
Not a temp - ta - tion our loved to en 
Gold - en the harps mak - ing har - mo - nies 
Rap - ture e - ter - nal with • out an al 

=>■ — gi W '- 
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care, 
snare, 
rare, 
lov, 
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Land where each dwell - er is blest. 

Naught to cause sin - ning or stain. 

Oh, the re • joic - ing at home. 

Ec - sta - sy, glad - ness and light. 



^s; 



Chorus, 



t 






cth, 
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to be there! 
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to be there! Pre - pare me dear Lord to be there. 
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Oh, to be Therel Concluded. 

J^ — a h I — Jv 




Oh, to be therel Oh, to be there ! Prepare me dear Lord to be there. 




No. 21, 

N. W. C. T. U. 



Pledge. 



Flora H. Cassel^ 
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I here -by sol-emn - ly prom • ise, Qod help-lng me, to ab 
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stain from all dis - tilled, fer-ment - ed and malt li quors, in-clud - ing 
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and ci - der, and to em - ploy all prop - er means to dis 
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cour-age the use of andtraf-flc in the same. A 



men. A 



men. 




No. 22. 

F. H. C. 



Ghay and Happy. 
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Flora H. Cassel. 



1. We are girls so gay and hap -py, Work - ing 'gainst all sin and strife, 

2. Good and gay, and bright and hap - py, Mak - ing sun-shine all a - bout. 
Gay and hap - py, gay and hap - py, But young men need not de - ride, 
Gay and hap -py, gay and hap - py, God's own promised time will come. 



3. 
4. 
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Seek - ing to re - lieve the sor - rows Ly - ing round us all thro* life. 
While withmight and main we're helping Put king al - co - hoi to rout. 
When we say we'll nev - er mar - ry To be-come a drunkard's bride. 
When ourhomes andna- tive coun- try, Shall be free from beer and rum. 
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Chorus. 
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So let the sel fish pine if they will. We'll be gay and 
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Qay and Happy. Concluded, 
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hap - py, hap 
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still. 



Gay 
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Gay and hap - py, We'll be gay and hap - py 
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No. 23. 

F. H. C. 
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Compassion. 



Flora H. Cassel. 



^ ^ ^ ' 
all com-pas - eion, Ev - er we learn 
nd - ly said, I'll not condemn thee, (OmiY.) 



j Fa - ther, thou art 
• ( Ki 
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sa - cred lore Go and hence-f or-ward ob, sin no more. 
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d So thy pure and holy spirit 3 Send us out in earth's dark by wa} s, 

Pardons to-day the penitent's sin ; Whither have pressed the sinner's feet; 

Help thy weak and erring children. And we'll bear to them thy message, 

Striving in sadness some soul to win. Message of mercy, thy pardon sweet. 



No. 24. 

Anon. 

Not too fast. 



The Broken Pinion. 



M. H Evans. 
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Alto. 

1. I walked iu the wood - land mead - ows, Where sweet the 

2. I found a young life bro - ken By sin's se 

3. But the bird with a bro - ken pin - ion, Kept an • oth - er 
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thrushes sing,..,. And found on a bed of moss es, 

due - tive art And touched with a Christ - like pit - y, 

from the snare, • And the life that sin had strick - en, 
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Quartet. 
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Smoothly, 




A bird with a bro - ken wing. 

I took him to my heart; 

Kaised an oth - er from de - spair; 



I healed its 
He lived with a 
Each loss has its 
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wing, and each morn- ing It sang 

no - bier pur- pose, And strug - gled not 

own com - pen - sa • tion, There are heal-ings for ev 
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its old swQet strain, 
in vain, 
ry pain. 
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The Broken Pinion. Concluded. 
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But the bird with the bro - ken pin-ion, Never soared as high a -gain. 
But the life that sin had stricken, Never soared as high a -gain. 
But the bird with the bro - ken pinion, Never soared as high a -gain. 
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No. 26. 



Flora H. Casskl. 



Mission of the Flowers. 

(For Ladies' Voices.) 



E. R. GatIjORD. 
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1. In rich pro - fu-sion lay the flow' rs. So fra grant, gay and bright, 

2. Pure lil - ies com-fort one who mourns Her pre-cious babe to -day, 

3. Oh, pan - sies, dai - sies, blossoms, all, With wondrous heal -ing art, 

4. Oh flow - ers sweet, oh flow - ers fair. Go out up • on your way. 





On each a mes - sage from our Lord, Tied fast with rib - bon white, We'll 
And speak of whit - er robes inheav'n, A Father's love al - way, Sweet 

Go en - terpris-on, hut and hall, And touch each breaking heart ; Foi 
With ten - der grace, and fra grant air, Teach sin ning hearts to pray; For 
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send them on-ward to convey A joy to wea - ry ones to - day. 
ros - es glow in gar - ret home. And stay the feet that far might roam, 
sick-ness, sor - row and distress Are lightened b}^ your love - li - ness. 
blent within your beau ty rare, Is seen our Fa-ther'slov - ing care. 




Copyright, If 90, l:y Flora H, Casael 



No. 26, 



Watch and Pray, 



F. H. C. Mod, 



Flora H« Cassel. 




1. Watch,watch,watch, for ^e know not when The Mas - ter will come for 

2. Watch, watch,watch, in the si - lent night. In chill of the ear - ly 

3. Watch, watch, \<^atch, ihro* your glad re - frain, When pleas - ure*8 gay flow - era 
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X 



X 
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m 



you, Watch and pray to be read - y then, When he 

dawn. Watch and pray in the noon's bright light, In the 

bloom. Watch and pray in your hours of pain, In the 

T^J ^ 1 * € m ^ , t~ • -"f^ 
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Chorub. 
Pray. 
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calls, **Bi(l the earth a - dieu." 

eve when the sun's gone down. 

night of your sor - row's gloom. 



Watch, watch, watch, watch 




t 



■^ 



pray 




I I i I 

watch, watch, watch, The Mas - ter will come 
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for 



you; 
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Watch, 
Sud - den 



T=5 
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Sud - den his ap - pear - ing, No c 
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knows the hour, 
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Watch, 



pray, Watch, 
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Watch and Pray, Concluded. 
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When he 



calls, "Child, bid the world 
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dieu. 
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No. 27. Come, Ye Disconsolate. 



Come unto me and I will give yon rest.— Matt. 11: 28. 



Tho's. Moore & Tho's. Hastings. 



Samuel Webbe. 
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1. Come, ye dis - con -so-late! wher-e'er ye Ian - guish. Come to the 

2. Joy of the des - o-late! light of the stray -ing, Hope of the 

3. Here see the bread of life: see wa - ters flow - ing, Forth from the 
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mer -cyseat, fer - vent - ly kneel; Here bring your wound - ed hearts, 
pen - i - tent, fade - less and pure! Here speaks the Com - fort - er,. 
throne of God, pure from a - bove; Come to the feast of love; 




_^j*. 




here tell your an - guish: Earth has no sorrow that heav'n can - not heal. 

ten - der -ly say - ing, Earth has no sorrow that heav'n can - not cure. 

come, ev - er knowing. Earth has no sor-rows but heav'n can re-move. 
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Celeste May. 



The Warning Voice. 




Flora H. Cassel. 
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1. A long the street with fly - ing feet, A foam • ing steed came madly on, 

2. Like men of old, who long were told The earth would be de s troy ed by rain, 

3. And so to day a - long life' sway, The warning voice rings loud and clear 

4. The rid - er brave, who rode to save The man - y from a fate so dread, 




Its rid ■ er brave, rode hard to save The threatened lives within Johnstown 
They would not hear, nor fly to where The ark of safe- ty they might gain. 

In earn - est plea, make haste to flee The drunkards' s downwardlost ca-reer. 
O'er-bome at last by an gry blast. Him self was numbered with the dead. 




Recalled so loud as on he rode," Quick ! fly to hilla, oh, fly for life!" 
Then mad - ly down, up • on the town, The wa ters swept with rush and roar. 
They on - ly laugh, and deep- er quaff. And down are borne by rush- ing tides. 
And now,whilewe bid men to flee The an - gry waves of sin and shame, 




'^ — T" 

They on - ly laughed and deeper quaffed Of joy, nor dreamed of dan- ger rife. 
Too late, they see, too lute to flee! They're lost! and thousands are no more. 
Nor will they stand on safe high land. Where to- tal ab - sti-nence abides. 
We' 11 stand on high where Christ is nigh, And bid them has-ten in his name. 
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When the G-irls can Vote. 

(Written etpre»dyf<yr this work.) 
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1. Young fel - low, don't you come too near,With swearing, drinking.smoking; 

2. So just be off with whis-keybreath,Withrow - dy talk andloaf-ing. 

3. So has - ten on, ye blithe-some day. When we'll be grown to worn -en, 

4. So boys, you'd bet -ter be quite scarce A • round these knots of rib bon, 
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For girls don't like the breath of beer, But long to do the vot - ing. 

For girls es-teem the badge they wear. And long to do the vot -ing. 

We mean to vote ere ver - y long And stop the boys from drinking. 

Un • less youllwalk up here like men And sign this pledge from drinking 
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Chorus. Faster, 
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When girls can vote, hur - rah, hur - rah! Saloons will not be here, (hurrah I) 



T^-, 
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(/n the repeat Tenor and Bom sing these words.) 
Hur - rah, hur - rah, hip, hip, hur -rah! Hurrah, hip, hip, hur - rah! hurrah! 




i 



There wont be one in all the land. Old Rum-y's heart to cheer. 

^ -^ -^ - ^-^ ^ ^ ^ r^ rz^ 
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No. 80. 

Dr. E. T. Cassel. 



Oalilee. 
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1. Far out up • on the storm - y deep, The 

2. From moun' - tain heights in ear - - nestpray'r, The 

3. O toil - - er, hear the wel - - come cry That's 

1. Far out up - on the storm y deep, 

mo 
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twelve are 


toil - ing wea - 


ri ly, All thro' the night dread 


Lord be - 


holds them on 


the sea, All filled with fear, dis- 


sound - ing 


on life's storm 


- y sea, "Be not a - fraid for 

All thro' the nicht. 
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watch they keep Up - on the rag - ing Gal - i - lee. . . . 

tress, de - spair. Out in the storm on Gal - i - lee. . . . 

it is I," Re - ech - oes still from Gal i - lee.,., 
dread watch they keep, 

^. ^^- . -•■ :g:- :g : t ^ -^ -^ . j J.- J. 
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^ ^ ^ 

A lone in pray 'r the long night thro'. Their lor - ing Mas - ter wished to be. 

To res- cue them from wreck com-plete,Tbe Sav - ior goes so lov- ing- ly, 

"Be not a- fraid, O trou -bled heart." O sweet est words to you and me, 
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Voices. 
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Qalilee. Concluded. 
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And yet lie marks the chosen crew Who toil so hard on Gal i - lee. 

He treads the waves beneath his feet, And saves the twelve from Gal - i -lee. 

The winds will cease, the clouds depart, For Je - sus rules life's Gal - i - lee. 
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VOICKS. 
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Ist & 2d Soprano. 
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O sail 
Alto. 
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or on life's storm - y sea. 



1^1 



he 
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O sail or on 
Tenor & Bass. 
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the storm - y sea, 
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waves of sin roll fear 



ful-ly; O, heed 



the voice that calls to 
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The waves of sin 



rollfearful-ly; 
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lui-iy; 
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0,heed the voice, 
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hat ev - er rings from Gal - i - lee. 
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that calls to thee. That ev • er rings from Gal - i - lee, from Gal - i - lee. 
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No. 31. V The Fishing Song. 

"Fear not; from henceforth thou shalt catch men. " Luke v: 10. * 
Mrs. 8. M. I. Henry. M. H. Evans. 




1. I have toil'd all night and for ma - ny a day, They 

2. And he bent o'er the la - bor of wash - ing his net, . While 

8. And how it all hap-pen'd the Lord on - ly knows, But the 





say there are fish in the sea. Yet I've caught noth-ing — my 

Je - sus walked down to the sea, And en - ter'd the ship at the 

net was so fiU'd that it brake; For they launch'd out the ship and they 
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13 



la - bor is vain. There com - eth no in - crease to me. 

moor - ing and said, "Thrust the boat out a lit- tie for me. 

cast in the net. At the Mas - ter's word, just for his sake. 

-m- It: .m. 
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I will wash out my net, I will hang it a - way. And my 
Launch out in - to the deep, now and let down the net," And the 
And so, tho' thy la - bor is vain un - til now, Lo 
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By per. £. O. Exoeli; owner of copyright. 



The Fishing Song. Conclnded. 




fish - ing boat draw to the shore. It is use - less to me, 
fish - er - man an-swered, "in vain We have la - bored all night, 
Je - BUS is say - ing to thee, "Launch out in • to the deep— 





I will cast out my net, In these bar - ren sea - wa - ters no more. 

And yet at thy word I will cast in my net once a -gain J 

now And cast in the net, There are fish in the depths of the sea." 
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The Lord's Prayer. 



£5 



\ 



ISl 



^ 



^ 



1. Our Father, who art in heaven, 

2. Give us this 

8. And lead us not into temptation, ) 
butde S 



hal 
day 

liv 



lowed 
our 
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thy 
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name; 
bread; 



from evil; 
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Thy kingdom come.thy will be done on earth, as it 

And forgive us our debts, as we for 

For thine is the kingdom, and the ) 
pow'r, and the glory, for - j" 



ev 



er. 



is 
give 
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in heaven; 

our debtors. 



men. 
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No. 83. 

F. H C. 



Together Bejoicing. 



Jno. Iv: 36. 



Flora H, Cassel. 



Moderato. 




m 



1. A teach - er sought earn - est - ly good eeed to sow, 

2. A work - er dis - heart - ened, saw reel - ing a • way 

3. Oh, toil - er for Je - sus, take heart and be glad, 
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For 



18: 



■*^ 




t=^!^= 



faith gen 

drunk - ard 

sow - ing 
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tly whis-per'd, "The good seed will grow;" A 

for - sa • ken, and paused near to say Some 

or reap - ing, in gocd fields or bad, The 






fcuja: 



^ 



reap - or j^ears 
kind words of 
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Mas - ter 
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will 



give you, when life's work * is o'er, 
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ter - ward en - tered the field, A 

fort; 'twas af - ter - ward found. Those 




rich har - vest found, for 
words brought glad har - vest 
crown of re - joic - ing 
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- bun - 


to 


man 


to 


wear 
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a - 
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yield. 

round. 

more. 
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Chorus. Jo/^fijMy. 



Together Bejoicing. Concluded. 




Sow- er and reap er to-geth - er will sing. While sheaves rich and golden to 
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Je - sus they bring, Re-joic - - ing, re- joic - ing, Re - 

Re joic - ing, re - joic- ing re-joic - ing, re - joic ing Re - 
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joic - ing to - geth - er they come, Re-joic ■ ing, 

joic - ing • to - geth ■ er, to - geth- er, they come, Re joic - ing, re - joic - ing, 
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Re - joic - -ing. 
Re • joic - ing, re - joic - ing. 
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re - joic -ing to- geth -er they come. 
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No. 34. For You and for Me. 

W. L T. Will. L. Thompson. 

Quartet. Very Slowly, pp 
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1. Soft - ly and ten - der - ly 

2. Why should we tar - ry wLen 

3. Time is now fleet - ing, the 

4. Oh! for the won - der - fiil 

> ^ -n—^ -^ f f ^ ^^ ^ 



Je • sus is call - ing, 

Je - sus is plead - ing, 

mo - ments are pass - ing, 

love he has prom • ised, 
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Call - ing for you and for me, .... See on the por - tals he's 

Plead -ing for you and for me? AVhy should we lin - ger and 

Pass -ing from you and from me;.... Shad - ows are gath - er - iug, 

Prom-ised for you and for me,.... Tho' we havesinndhe has 
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Semi- Chorus 
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"v^ait - ing and watch -ing, Watch- ing for you and for me. 

eed not his mer - cies, Mer-cies for you and for me? 

death beds are com - ing, Com -ing for you and for me. 

mer - cy and par - don, Par - don for you and for me . , 
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Come home,.'... come home, ... . Ye who arc wea-ry, come home, 
Come home, come home, 



?d&— 51. 



e 



■«- 



^ ^ -±jr-^:^'_ ^ ^ rg: qg: :g:- ^ 




^ ^ ^ 

By per. of Will L. Thompson & Co., East Liverpool, O., owner of copyright. 



For You and foi^lSIe. Concluded. 

rii. 




-[j j- ^ J ^ : > — ^- — V- 



Ear-nest-ly, tender-ly Je- sus is call inij, Calling, O sinner, come home ! 
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I. Work 


a - 


way, work 


and 


pray, There's no 


time 


for dream 


- ing. 




2. Pleas - 


ure 


bright, calls 


to - 


night, Slight her 


in - 


vi - ta - 


tion. 




3. Ev - 


'ry 


one *neath 


the 


sun, Has her 


work 


al - lot - 


ted. 
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4. Haste 


a - 


way, do 


not 


stay, Save some 


soul 


a - round 


you, 
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Chorus. 




Work to-day while you may. For there is work for you. Work-ing, work-inir, 

But de-light to do right, Then joy will come to you. 
Work un-done,noth-ing won, De- spair will come to you. 
Christ will say judg-ment day, ' 'My child,there*s joy for you. " Work, work. 
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work - ing while 'tis day, Je- sus bids his chil -dren haste, make no de - lay. 
work, work. 
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Tell xu^f Comrades. 
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1. In my pris - on dark and gloom - y, 

2. Moth - er dear, you know the sto - ry- 

3. Now in sor - row deep I'm wait - ing 



I am wait 
How to drink 
For the toll - 
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ing moth - er dear, For 

I grew a slave, And 

ing of the bell, Big 
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the dread - ful sum - mons 

it seemed that I must 

nal of my death ap • 
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sound - ing, Death 

sure - ly Fill 

proach - ing; Hark! 
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is ver - y near. Is ver - y near. 

a drunk-ard's grave, A drunk-ard's grave. 

the fa - tal knell I The fa - tal knell. 
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Ah, 

Then 

Oh, 
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dear 
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in 
love 
moth 



my youth's fair morn 
ly wife be - sought 

er, tell my com 



X 
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Tell my Comrades. Concluded. 
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the tempt • er came in pow'r, 
re - sist the fa - tal spell, 
re - sist the rum -fiend's pow'r, 
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In 
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Till 
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That . 


when 
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SO - cial mirth and pleas ■ ure. Wine was kin^ that hour, 
drunk - en rage I struck her Dead! my dar ling Nell, 
death shall come, they'll ut - ter: **Joy is mine this hour." 
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Chorus. 
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Ah, my life is near its end - ing, Tell my comrades,moth-er mine. 
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As they val - ue peace and glad-ness, Nev ■ er,nev ■ er touch the wine. 
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Celbste May. 



The Battle Cry. 

( Written for this work.) 



J. G. Dailby. 




1. Talk ye not to 

2. What are dol-lars 

3. If 'some oth er 

4. Nur - tured at the 

5. Sound the bat - tie 



me of license! hear the pit - eous,plead-ing cry! 
in the bal-ance to the wives of love be -reft? 
foe, in - vad-ing, thus laid des - o- late our homes, 
breast of freedom, forg - ing chains to bind her arms, 
cry of freedom, O ye na • tions of the earth! 




Siiall our na tionsell herhon-or? stop her ears and close her eyes? 

To the chil - dren,homeles8,hun-gry, to the moth-er, son - less left? 

Quick - ly would our na - tion summon, from her fields and stores and tomes, 

Prat -ing Vi • vien-like, andfond-ling,gain-ing pow'r to weave dark charms. 

Lead the way, our own great na-tion, who to free -dom gave true birth. 
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Bar - ter souls of men for mon ey, that her treas 

What the rich - es to the millions, to the mil - 

Might - Y *r ' niies to the conflict, and com -pel 

That will lose to love and honor, "fame and name. 
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and use and life 



^r 



With one stroke ©flaw's great hammer, break the pon d'rousgall-ing chain 

N Ji N IN fe 




the suf -f'ringpeo - pie roll? 
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And a jug - ger-naut of f u - ry o'er ine sur-inngpeo- pierour 

Hear their cry, ye might- y nations! Hear, ye heav - ens, and at test! 

But this en - e - my in - vid-ious, yet knows lit - tie of defeat. 

Those whose strength should be our glo - ry and our shield in time of strife. 

That now binds your sons in slav-'ry, give them to their homes again. 
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The Battle Oi^. Gonclnded. 
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Qod will guide thee by the 



jS=t 



t 




^ P > P 

guide thee by the hand, God will guide thee. He will guide thee, He will 
on. on, on, 
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guide thee by the hand. 



God will guide thee by 
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hand, 



Yes, no - bly fight, 
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guide thee by the hand. While you fight, yes, no - bly 



hand. 
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yes, no - bly fight. 
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No. 38. 

Words and Music by 
Dr. E. T. Oassbl. 



Sower sftid Reaper. 
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1. See the sow-er and the reap - er, As they home - ward press their way, 

2. Oh, re - member, weep- ing sow - er, Go - ing forth with break - ing heart, 
8. Some must sow and some must gath - er, All must toil in heat or cold, 





As with joy they greet the keep - er Of the rec - ords of the day ; 
When thy tears and toils are o - ver, And from earth thoushalt de - part; 
If re- joic-ing there to - geth - er, We would walk the streets of gold; 
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One has sown the seed in sad-ness. One with joy has gath ered grain, 
Sheaves of grain all bright and gold - en, With the reap - er thou shalt share 
For the day is sure - ly com - ing Of the bar - vest home a bove, 
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But re - joic - ing and with glad - ness They to - geth - cr share the gain. 
He whose word can - not be brok -en AVill re - ward thy la - bors there. 
When there'll be the fi - nal sum- miug Of all tears and joys in love. 
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Chorus. 









Sower and Reaper. Concluded. 
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Com - ing home , yes, com- ing home, Com - ing 

Com - ing home, com - ing home, 
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Com - ing home. 



^ 3 



1^ 



j» — ^- 



1^ 



ing home Bring ing 

com - ing home, 
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sheaves of gold - en grain, Sow er, reap er, bless - ed twain. 
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See they come re - joic ing home 

see they come, re - joic - ing home. 
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The Curse. 
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Oh God, take the curse from our na - lion! In - temp'rance sweeps 
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o ■ ver the land. And Death fol - lows fast on its foot-steps. 
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Alto. 

1. See the fa - tal wine-glass 

Gathering vie - tims on ev - 'rj hand. ■{ 2. See the hus-band home- ward 

3. 8e6 the old man pros-trate 

Tenor. ,^. 
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Soprano. 
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lift - ed* For the gay young man's first drink, 
reel - ing. To his sad - eyed, weep • ing wife, 
fall - ing! Hear his curs - es low and deep! 
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The Corse. Concluded. 
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pause while lie sees a vis - ion Of the gulf where the drunkards sink, 
blows and the curs- es fall - ing, And the moan as she parts from life. 
• lir - ium of mm he's go - ing To the hell of his last long sleep. 
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Out from the rich man's pal - ace, Out from tlie poor man's hut Comes a 
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cry from the break - ing hearts, Oh pit - y them Lord, to - nigbt 
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)D Clausula Finalis. 
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lost, lost, 
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Oh Lord, save the lost ones to - ni^ht. 
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No. 40. 

F. H. C. 
itWiih spirit. 



Rallying. 



FiiOBA H. Cassel. Arr. 
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1. Oh, hear the tem-p'rance bells ring out Thro' all our glo-rious land, 

2. Oh, see the tem-p'rance ar - my come To save our glo-rious laud, 

3. The roar of bat tie calls a - way From plane and mountain height. 




ring out, 
from rum, 
a - way. 




"Rise up and put old rum to rout, For God now take j'our stand. '^ 
From ev - 'ry hill and ev - 'ry vale, To join our val - iaiit band. 
The hosts of rum must j'ield the day. For God de - fen(is the right. 
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Hear the cling, ling, ling, ling, cling, ling, ling, Ev - er cling, ling, ling, ling, 
Coming tramp,tramp,tramp,tramp. tramp, tramp,tramp,Ey er tramp,tramp, tramp, tramp^ 




Hear the clang, lang, lang, lang, clang, lang, lang, Ev- er, clang, lang, lang,lang, 
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cling, ling, ling. Through shine, or storm the 

tramp, tramp, tramp. Through heat or cold, or 

clang, lang, lani!;, A - bove our heads tho 
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bells still sing. Just 
dry or damp,. We 
war - clouds hang, The 
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cling, 

tramp, 

clang, 



Hng, 

tramp, 

lang, 



cling, ling, ling, ling, cling ling, ling, ling, 
tramp, tramp,tramp,tramp,tramp,tramp,tramp,tramp, 
clang, lang, lang, lang, clang, lang, lang, lang. 
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Ballying. Concluded. 
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hear their uiii - 8ic, clinsr, linj^, ling. Thro* all the land they 
hear their tread come tramp.tiamp, tramp, Thro cloud or shine, or 
bat tie rag • es, clang, lang, lang, The rum-fiend's dart and 
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cling, ling, ling, ling, cling ling, ling, 
tramp,tramp,tramp, tramp, tramp,tramp,tramp, 
clang, lang, lang, lang, clang, lang, lang, 



cling, ling, ling, ling, 
tramp, tramp,tramp,tramp, 
clang, lang, lang, lang, 





ev - er ring. Those faith - ful bells chime cling, ling, ling. 

ftiir or damp. Their feet come march - ing tramp, tramp, tramp, 

ser • pent's fang. Must yield the con - test, clang, lang, lang. 
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cling, ling, ling, ling, cling, ling, ling, ling, cling, ling, ling, 
tramp, tramp, tramp, tramp,tramp, tramp, tramp, tramp, tramp, tramp, tramp 
clang, lang, lang, lang, clang, lang, lang, lang, clang, lang, lang. 



No- 41. 



Glory Hallelujah. 



Tune: John Bbown. Key B fy. 

Note — Let a single voice sing tJie first line and then have t?ie audience take it tip. Make 
your own verses. A local hit. Ask the audience to add lines. " Sing 'em out anywhere.'* 
Try this as a pastime while the crowd is gathering Try it when dubs are marching. 

M. H. Evans. 

1 The White Ribbon army stands "for Home and Native Land," 
The White Ribbon army stands " for Home and Native Land." 
The White Ribbon army stands "for Home and Native Land." 

As we go marching on. 

Chorus. — Glory, glory hallelujah. 
Glory, glory hallelujah. 
Glory, glory hallelujah. 
As we go marching on. 

2 With Prohibition banners we will rally for the fight. 

8 With ballots for our bullets we can shoot the traflftc down. 
4 We will never grant a license for the sale of alcohol. 
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Mother is Praying. 

Duet and Chorus. 




Floba H. CassbIj. 



1. Oh, man • y wea ry years have pass'd Since last I bade my home a - dieu, 

2. And life swept on with bus - y whirl, Its shift - ing scenes were ever new, 

3. I sought the tempter sfleet-ing joys, But swift -ly on and on she flew, 

4. With pleasure's 1 - ron chain I'm bound. My joys are dead, my days are few, 
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My lov - ingmoth-er in the door, Said *' Oh, my child, be true, be true! 
And pleas - ure's si - ren songs I heard. Her charms were wrought my soul to woo; 
While tiglit-ning ev - er were the cords. That round my will - ing soul she drew. 
Oh, take me to the dear old home, Where moth er waits so kind and true, 
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In sore temp- ta -tion surely know Tour moth - er ev-er prays for you." 

For - got- ten were the precious words, ** Your moth - er ev-er prays for you." 

Bound fast, she left me with the words, "Your moth - er ev-erpraj'S for you." 

For - giv - ng an-gels whisper low, "Your moth - er ev-er prays for j'ou." 




Chorus. 




Yes, moth 
Yes, moth - er 
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Mother is Praying. Goucluded. 
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All the wea - ry night through An - gels their 

All the long, wea - ry night praying for you. Lis - ten - ing an - gels hear 
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songs re - new, For 

pray - ing for you, Your 
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moth 
moth 



er is pray - ing for 
er now pray - ing for 



you. 
you. 
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Dying To-night. 

TVnc: Ninety and Nine. Key A t^. 

1 Three sons slept well at home that night, 

At iiome where safety lay, 
But one was out in haunts of sin 

From dusk to dawn of day; 
Drawn far away by tempter's snare, 
Away from mother's loving care, 
Away from mother's sweet tender prayer. 

2 **0h, mother see thy children three. 

Be happy, gay and bright I" 
She wept and answered — "One from me 

Has wandered far this night; 
My heart will break; I know full well. 
My son is bound by tempter's spell, 
My son is treading the road to hell." 

3 Oh, hear a mother's earnest plea 

To save her boy from sin, 
**Go bar hell's road with righteous votes 

So ne'er he'll walk therein. 
Destroy at once the fatal snare; 
Oh, haste! my boy is dying there I 
My boy is perishing, dying there!** 

4 The tender Savior loved so well. 

He gave his life for all, 
And only asks that we shall strive 

To follow at his call. 
And seek to save from sin and blight 
The souls around who die to-night; 
Dear souls are perishing, dying to-night. F. H* (^^ 



No. 44. The Dawning of Prohibition. 

Duet for Tenor and Soprano, or two Sopranos. 
P. H C. Flora Hamilton Cassel. 
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For thus bath the Lord said un - to me, 



Qo set a watch-man. 
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Go set a watchman.Letbira declare what he seeth. Watchman, watchman, 
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what of the night? Watchman, watchman, what of the night? Oh, what of the night? 
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Morn - ing com ■ eth,and al • so the night,Night,darknight,yes, also the night 
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Dawning of Prohibition. Continued. 
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Night, dark night. Yes, nim*8 dark night? The night of the mm king's 
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reign - ing, Most hor - ri - ble night of sin, With sick-' ning strife, and 
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murders rife, We'll count with what has been.Watchman, watchman, what of the night. 
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Morn • ing com- eth^hen all shall be light. The morn - ing com- eth when 
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Dawning of Prohibition. Continued. 




all is light. The mom - ing com-etb. The mom • iogcom-eth, When 
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all 
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shall be light; The dawiiiDg of Pro - hi bi - tion. Is 
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lighting the world a - far. 



Its gold - en beams most tru- ly seem To 
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ri - val the mom - ing star. Its gold - en beams most tru - ly seem To 
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The Dawning of Prohibition. Concluded. 
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ri - val the mom - ing star When true Pro - hi -bi - tion's ris - en, To 
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shine up - on ev - ry shore. 



Stn.i; praise For 

With shouts of praise, sing all our days, 




ev • er rum's night is o*er; Sing praise For 

With shouts of praise sing all our days, 




ev-er, yes, ever is o'er.Rum's night is o'er, rum's night is 
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Gome to the Fountain. 

Flora H. Cassei*. 






And shun the wine - cup's f.i - tal snare; Wa - ter bright for me. 
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Oome to the Fountain. Concluded. 

DuKT. Alto and Bass. 
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Chorus. Bepeat last time pp. 
A tempo. 




Then come where crystal wa - ters flow, wa - ters pure,wa - ters free, 
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^S^ 



:g 



fr± 



m 



The 11m - pid foun - tains mur - mur low/* Come, oh come to me.* 
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No. 46. 

F. H. C. 
With Spirit. 



Haste Away. 



FiK>KA. H. Cassbl. 
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When du - ty calls do not de -lay, 




Thy du - ty calls, oh haste a - way, 
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A - rise mostquick-ly, Good deeds sow thick ly, For want and wretchedness* 
The rum - fiend quick -ly Is sow - ing thick-ly.The seeds of mis - e - ry, 
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So leave scenes of pleas - ure, And give in good meas - ure Your 
Save fa - thers and broth - ers, Save daugh - ters and moth - ers From 
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Haste Away. Continued. 
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time and your tal - ents To God's work to - day. So has - ten a 
ter - ri - ble ag o - ny. Save them to - day. So 
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way, Has -ten a - way. Re -lieve those who sor - row, Wait 
has • ten a - way There'rebur - dens to light - en, Dark 
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not for the mor - row. But has - ten, yes, has - ten a - way. 

plac - es to bright - en. So has - ten, yes, has - ten a - way. 
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And has ten a - way, 
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Has-ten a - way, has- ten a- way, 
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Has-ten a - way. 



way. 




Has • ten a • way, 
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Yes, to - day, haste a - way. 



m& 



*-- 



^^^ 



Has - ten a - way, 
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Haste Away. Concluded. 
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Haste, haste, hasie, baste, Has - ten while you may, Haste, haste, haste, haste, 
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Haste, make no 
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de - lay, Sor - row's niglit. Rum King's blight, 
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Need the gos - pel light; Oh, has - ten to spread its cheer - ing ray, 
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Haste a - way, a - way. 
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Haste a - 
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Haste a 



way. 



a 



way. 



way. 
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a - way. 
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Haste a - way. 



Haste a way. a - way. 
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No. 47. 

G. H. M.. 



Sleeping with Jesus. 



C. H. HOLDEN. 




1. A - sleep in the arms of Je - sua, At rest on his gen - lie breast, 

2. I'm safe from all blights of sad-ness. Disturbed by no doubts and fears, 

3. A - sleep in the arms of Je - sus. At rest from all grief and care, 

4. Oh, Je - sus my on - ly ref - uge, My Sav - ior who died for me. 





And dream of his love so sweet - ly, While there shall my soul find rest . 
ril suf-fer no more sad tri - als. And shed no more bit - ter tears. 
All safe from the world* stemp-ta-tion. For noth-ing can harm me there. 
Oh, thou who canst save for-ev - er, I'm trust -ing in thee, in thee. 




.Chorus. 




I'll wake with the saints in heav - en. Who throng all the gold - en ways, 
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I'll sing of the blood that saved me. And shout my Re - deem-er's praise. 
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No. 48. The Biver of Life. 

Dr. E. T. Cassbl. Flora H Cassel. 

PP 
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1. There's a riv - er of life, pure as crys - tal its flow, A 

2. On the banks of the stream is the ev - er - green tree. With. 

3. Let the Na - tions all come, to the riv - er so free. Not 



$ 



5=«^ 



"»/ 



: n~T~r J"^ ^ -~~TTj 




(1 



±^-z. 



25^ 



:2:in: 



s* 



-"-=T 



■«s«- 



Copyrlght, 1890, by Flora H. Cassel. 




Biver of Ldfe. Continued. 



^5^ 



t 





— ig: *- 

beau - li-ful, beau - ti-ful riv - er. And the na - tioos who 
leaves for the heal - ing of na - tions, And its fruits of all 
one is re - jeet - ed, no, nev - er, He shall free - ly par 
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drink of its wa - ters, we know Shall live on its shores for - ev - er. 
kinds, yielded monthly shall be, For all who ac - cept sal - va tion. 
take, who- so - ev - er he be, And dwell on its shores for - ev • er. 





Chorus. 
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And for • ev 
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nev er. From the 
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great white throne it com - eth, 




Biver of Life. Continued. 





Tliro' the gold - en cit - y run - neth, Love - ly, heal - ing. 
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dim. ___________jDJ» D.S. 
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bless - ed riv - er. Inst. 
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Chorus to be used after the last stanza. 
PP Smooth and flowing, ores. 
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that riv-er, love 



ly riv- er, Flow 
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mg ev- er. 
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ing ev- er, Bright 
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its wa-ter, crys 
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tal wa - ter, 





River of Ldfe. Concluded. 



, dim, e cres. 




Flow - ing ev-er,Flow - ingev-erThro* 



y floweth, 






ppp 



Fine. 
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of God 
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No. 49. We will make old satan hum. 

(Round in three parts ) 
I II 
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We will make old ga - tan hum, As we give him bat - tie now to 
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save ojiy land from rum. Come join our \>w\.dlGQ\Bka\ ^Q.\£kR.\ ^^\s!ks\ 



No, 60. Samantha Allen's Advice. 



( Hay be used as a solo and chorus.) 
A. M. Bbunner. M. H. Evans. 




1. Jo - si - ah, put your slip-pers on And cease your need -less clat - ter, 




3. I heard you, on your knees last night, Ask help to keep from stray -in', 





JE3 




I want to have a word with you A - bout a lit - tie mat - ter. 
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And now, I want to know if you Will vote as you've been pray - iu*? 




Chorus. 




2ml*v8. Jo - si - ah, look me in the face. You kuow this world's con - di - tion, 




^'gJJ'*^]) Jo -si-'- ah, look me in the eye; You kriow this world's con - di - tion, 
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Samantha Allen's Advice* Concluded. 




Yet you have nev er cast a vote Right out for Pro - hi bi - tion. 




Just "Right about face" and cast your vote, Straight out for Pro - hi • hi - tion. 




3 You've pray'd as loud as any man. 

While with the tide afloatin'; 
Josiah, you must stop sich work. 
And do some better votinM 

4 We women pray for better times, 

And work right hard to make 'em; 
You men vote whiskey with its crimes, 
And we jist have to take 'em. 



5 How long, Josiah, must this be? 

We work and pray 'gainst evil. 
You prap all right, for what I see, 
But vote plumb for the devil. 

6 'There now I've said my say, and you 

Just save your ammunition, 
And vote the way you've always pray'd 
For total Prohibition. 



No. 51. 



Josis^h Allen's Reply. 



Sarah King Mahinb. 



( Written for this work.) 



M. H. Evans. 
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First four lines may be spoken, 

1. (Jo - si - ah put his slip-pers on And leaned a-gainst the ta-ble. He 

2. It is - n't best to mix 'em up, The question' s been de -bat-ed; And 

3. Aintthat the way the scrip- ter reads? I'm sure that's what it teach- es, An' 

4. But then, Sa- man- tb a, don't you see There's no use of your say -in* That 
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Josiah Allen's Beply. Ooncinded. 
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look'd a lit - tie woe - be-gone, At be - ingtho't un -sta-ble>^ "You 

it is said to be the best To keep 'em sep - a- ra- ted, When 

that you know is what our own Pre-sid - ing El - der preaches; Of 

it's the du - ty of us men To vote as we've been pray-inM For 





see, Sa • man- tha, that I 



A Meth - o - dis' Ex - or - ter, 



I get down to pray, you see, I raise my Eb - en - e - zer; But 

course you' 11 say. that was the way Bar - ra - has was e - lect - ed — The 

Pro -hi - hi - tion can not win — Its fu - ture looks too checkered; And 
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lig - ion tho' and pol - i - tics 
when I go to poll my vote, 
Jews werevot - in' Cae - sar king 

I wont vote for it be -cause 



Com - pose a dret - f ul mor - tar. 

I ren - der un - to Cae - sar. 

When Je - suswas re-]ect-ed. 

It can - not be e - lect - ed. 




Note— This number with the one preceedinjf it, can be made effective as a duet by omitting the 
chorus . Samantha may sing her 1st and 2nd stanzas, and Josiah answer with the last half of the first 
stanza of his song. 8 . eings her 8rd, and J . follows with his 2nd and 8rd . 8 . then sings her 4th and 
5th and J . his 4th, and, wonian-Uke, S. has the last word by singing her 6th. 



No. 62. 
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Down with Bum. 



Flosa H. Cassbl. 
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1. "Ral - ly. ral - ly," Tem-p'rance bells are chim 
3, "Ral - ly, ral - ly," wak - en from your dream 
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Rise from ease and 
Fires of hell are 
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heark - en to their rhym 

light • ed, see them gleam 
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ing, 
ing, 
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Leave the courts where pleas - ure is 
In the breeze a ban • ner black 
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clin - ing, 
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stream - ing, 
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Heed the call and lend a help • ing hand, ( a help - ing hand,) 
8a - tan's hosts ad - vance -at liis com-mand, (at his com-mand.) 
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Down with Bum. Con tinned. 




Hast -en on - ward, time is ev - er fleet 
Hap - py homes the foe is des - o • lat 
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- ing; 

- ing, 
time is ev - er fleet -ing; 

foe is des - o, - lat - ing, 
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High in air your snow-white ban-ner keep - - ing, 

Church and school is ev - er des - e • crat • - - ing, 

snow-white ban-ner keep - ing, 
ev - er des - e - crat - ing, 
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Arm for bat - tie! long you have been sleep - ing, 
Nerve your arm, no long - er hes • 1 - tat - ing. 
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Strike for 
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and 
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tive land I 
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Down with Hum. Concluded. 
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Down.down down with riim,Down.dowii,do\vn with rum, Down.down, down with rum, 
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While from rum our coun - try we're re - 
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Down, down, down with rura, Down, 



down, 



down with rum, 
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O - ver - head the smile of God is 
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Down, down, down with rum, Down, 
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down. 




down with rum, 
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ing, 



Pow'rs of dark- ness all a round us teem 
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Down, down, down with rum, Down, down, down with rum, Down, down. 
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ing, 



Strike for God and Home and Na - tive Laud I 
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down with rum, Down, down, down with rum, Down w ith rum. 
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If desired, the Singers may begin with the chonis behind the scenes and enter at the fifth measure, 
marking time as they advance. 



No. 53. 



Flora H. Cassel. 



Hold your Hosses. 

{Written for this work.) 



Annib Louise Powell. 




~-^^ 




1. When down the street with pas - sage fleet, A team comes hel - ter skelter, 

2. When foes de-feat your plans complete. And trl - alsdark • ly gather. 
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We quick - ly beat a safe re-treat, To some con-ven lent shelter, 
Beat no retreat, but firm and sweet. Hold bold - ly to your tether, 
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For well we know as on they go, There's bound to be someloss-es, 
When cares per-plex and trou - bles vex, And want your path -way crosses, 
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Un less the dri - ver can succeed In hold - mg fast his hoss es. 
Don't let your pas - sions run a -way. But try to hold your hoss es. 
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Hold your Hosses. Concluded. 







1. Whoa! dri - ver, hold your hoss-es, Whoa ! dri-ver, hold yourhoss-es. You 

2. Whoa! toil- er, hold your hoss-es. Whoa I yes, Just hold yourhoss-es. Keep 




Whoa ! whoa I whoa ! 



whoa! Whoa! whoa! whoa! 



whoa! 



P 
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may suc-ceed, Oh! yes in -deed. So try to hold yourhoss-es. 
tem - perdown,With-in its bound. And sweet- ly hold yourhoss-es. 




No. 54. 



To the Work. 



Fanny J. Cbosby. 

1 To the work! to the work! we are servants of God, 
Let us follow the path that our Master has trod; 
With the balm of his counsel our strength to reoew, 
Let us do with our might what our hands find to do. 

Chobus. — Toiling on, toiling on, toiling on, toiling on. 

Let us hope (and trust,) 
Let us watch (and pray,) 
And labor till the Master comes. 

2 To the work! to the work! let the hungry be fed; 
To the fountain of Life let the weary be led; 

In the cross and its banner our glory shall be. 

While we herald the tidings, ' 'Salvation is free!" — Cho. 

3 To the work! to the work! there is labor for all. 
For the kingdom of darkness and error shall fall; 
And the name of Jehovah exalted shall be, 

In the loud swelling chorus, *' Salvation is free!" — Cho. 

4 To the work! to the work! in the strength of the Lord. 
And a robe and a crown shall our labor reward; 
When the home of the faithful our dwelling shall be. 
And we shout with the ransom'd * 'Salvation is free!" — Cho. 



Key of F. 



No. 55. Have Courage, my Boy, to say No! 

p. 8.^ H. R. Palmer, by per. 

Solo. 
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of life; 



1. You're starting, my boy, on life's journey, A -long the grand highway 

2. In cour-age, my boy, lies your safe - ty, When you thelongjourney be-gin; 

3. Be careful in choos- ingcompau- ions, Seek on - ly the brave and the true; 
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You'll meet with a thou-sandtemp-ta-tions — ^Eachcit-y with e-vil is rife. 
Your trust in a heav - en - ly Fa - ther Will keep you un-spot-ted from sin. 
And stand by your friends when in tri-al, Ne* er changing the old for the new ; 
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This world is a stage of ex -cite-ment,There's danger wherever you go; 

Temp- ta- tions will go on in- creas-ing, As streams from a riv - u - let flow; 

And when by false friends you are tempted The taste of the wine cup to know, 
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But if you are tempted in weak-ness,Have courage, my boy, to say No! 

But if you'd be true to your manhood, Have courage, my boy, to say No! 

With firmness.with patience and kindness, Have courage, my boy, to say No! 
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Chorus. 
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Have courage, my boy to say No!. . . . Have courage, my boy, to say No!. . . . 
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say No! 
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say No I 
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Have Courage, my Boy. Concluded. 
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Have courage.my boy,Uavecourage,my boy,H&ve courage.my boy, to Bay Nol 
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No. 66. 

Whittier 



It is Coming. 




1. Like a li - on growl -ing low, Like a night stoiin ris - ing slow, 

2. Clang the bells in all your spires; On the gray hills of yoar sires, 

3. Per - ish par - ty, per-ish clan; Strike to geth - er while ye can. 
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Like the tread of un - seen foe. It is com - ing, it is nigh! 

Fling toheav'nyour sig nal fires, Who • so shrinks or fal-ters now. 

Like the arm of one strong man, O, for God and du - ty stand. 



^! 



-9- 



1 — r-n-~T-^ 



, ^ jtA. 



^ 



-b^— f 



t=t 



-m- -^- 



-iS- 



1 




Stand your homes and al - tars by, On yourown free thresholds die. 
Who - so to the yoke would bow. Brand th«<*ra-ven on his brow? 
Heart to heart and hand to hand. Round the homes of this great land. 
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No. 57. 



Adapted from exchange. 
^Tenor Solo. 



The Price of a Drink. 

( Written for this toork.) 



Wm C. Wbight. 



^ Quartet, Chanted, 
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1. Ten cents a glass, ten cents a glass. ] p--;^/;^^,^,^':'. .'^^'^ [ drink t 
2.: Ten cents a glass, ten cents a glass, j SS:^i:^fj2S:'a':lt"i2?s ! P'^'^^^ 
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Sop. Solo. 
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"Ten cents a glass" I hear you say, "Why, that is - n't ver - y much to 
He lies a grov- 'ling heap of clay. Not far re-moved from a beast to - 



• Bass Solo. 




Sop. & Alto, ad Uh. 




pay!" Ah, no in - deedl 'tis a ver - y small sum You are 

day: He's learned the les - son that wast - ing and blight Will for - 
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pass-ing o - ver 'twixt fin-ger and thumb, And if that were all you gavea-way,It 
ev - er fol-low the rum ap -pe - tite, And all those who keep a strict account,Find 

Tenor & Bass. ^ ^ ^ 
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The Price of a Drink. Concluded. 

Alto, Tenor & Bass. 




wouldn't be ver - y much to pay. It wouldn't be ver y much to pay. 
worth nf gold is the least amount, Find worth of gold is the least amount. 




Chorus. 




The price of a drink, Let that one tell Who sleeps to-night in a 
Ten cents a glass, If that were all, The sac - ri - fice would in - 

1 ;? X 55 1 





fel-on's cell, Hon- or, virtue, man-hood, fame. High en-deav-or and 
deed be small; Courage, beauty, vig - or, wealth. Love and du ty and 





no - ble aim. These are the treas-ures thrown a - way As the 
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joy and health, 
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( treasures thrown away,) 
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price of a drink from day to day. 

The price of a drink, the price of a drink from day to day. 
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The price 



No. 58. 



Ida L. Henry 
Moderata 



Only a Word. 

(Written for this work.) 



Wm. C. Wright. 
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1. On - ly a gen • tie word spoken To one who is sad and dis- tressed, 

2. On - ly a bright flow -er giv- en To one who is lone- ly and sad. 
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On - ly a true, lov ing wel - come, Giv-ing the wea - ry a rest; 
On - ly a sim -pie pray ' r ut - tered, Causing the heart to be glad; 
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On - ly a smile, bright and winning. On - ly a shake of the hand, 

Then at the last,whenthe an • gel Reck- ons the deeds that are good, 

K 



m 



t=t: 




f-^f^-f=^=^ 



n^z 




Giv - ing new Strength to the fall en, Cans ing a broth -er to stand. 

Sweet • ly the words will be spo ken, "Rest, ye have done what ye could.*' 
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O count n ot the small things as tri fles. While floating life's riv- er a - down. 
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Only a Word. Concluded. 
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For each lov - ing 



act 






for the Sav •' ior. 
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jew el will add to your crown; 



For each lov 
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act for the Sav ior, 



A jew - el will add to your crown. 
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No. 59, While the Days are Qoing By. 



Geo . Cooper. 

1 There are lonely hearts to cherish, 

While the days are going by; 
There are weary souls who perish, 

While the days are going by; 
If a smile we can renew. 
As our journey we pursue, 
O the gotod we all may do. 

While the days are going by. 

Chorus. 

Going by, going by, 
Going by, going by. 
Oh, the good we all may do, 
While the days are going by. 

2 There's no time for idle scorning, 

While the days are going by, 



Key of A. 

Letyour face be like the morning, 
Wnile the days are going by; 

Oh, the world is full of sighs, 
, Full of sad and weeping eyes; 
* Help your fallen brother rise; 
While the days are going by. Cho. 

8 All the loving links that bind us. 
While the days are going by; 
One by one we leave behind us. 
While the days are going by; 
But the seeds of good we sow, 
Both in shade and shine will grow. 
And will keep our hearts aglow, 
While the days are going by. Cho. 



No. 60, 

H. R. P. 



Yield not to Temptation. 



H. R. Palmeb. 





1. Yield not to temp - ta - tion, For yielding is sin. Each vie - fry will 

2. Shun e - tH com- pan- ions. Bad language dis- dain, Ood's name hold in 

3. To himthftto'er-com-eth God giv-eth a crown. Thro' faith we shall 
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help you Some oth - er to win; Fight man-ful-ly on -ward, 
rev- 'rence. Nor take it in vain; Be thoughtful and earn est, 

con - quer, Tho' oft - en cast down ; He who is our Sav - ior. 
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Dark passions sub - due. Look ev-er to Je • sus. He'll car -ly you through, 

Kind-heart-ed and true. Look ev-er to Je -sus. He'll car -ry you through. 

Our strength will re-new. Look ev-er to Je -sus. He'll car -ry you through, 
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Chorus. 








Ask the Sav -ior to help you. Com - fort, strength en and keep you; 





He is will - ing to aid you. He will car - ry you through. 
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No. 61. 

Flora H. Cassbl. 



A Dark Cloud. 

( Written for thU work.) 



H. R. Palmbb. 




1. O'er our land a dark cloud hoy - ers, Man - y homes its shadow gov - ers, 

2. Now we stand en-chain'dwith won- der, List I those peals of aw - ful thun-der 
8. Oh, our eyes are sad with weep- ing, And our hearts dread fears are keep -ing. 
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woe. 
rain; 
year. 
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Chang • ing fa - thers, sons 

Tell of for • ests torn 

While to drunk- ard's graves 


and lov - ers. In - to fiends 
a • sun - der. Light -ning, hail 
are sink - ing Mil - lions year 
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Worn - en wait with fears uu - spo- ken, While in gloom the dread - ful tok - en 
6o our hearts are wild with ter - ror, O - ver this tem- pest- uous er - ror. 
Rise, then,wom - an, nerve for bat - tie, Near - er rolls its roar and rat - tie, 
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Tells that homes and hearts are bro - ken By a dead • ly foe. 
While we see our Na - tion stagger 'Neath its load of pain. 
Strike for home, this mon-ster th rot-tie, Strike! for God is near. 
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INo. 62. Gather the Little Ones. 



VnuimiA CHAin>LEB Titcomb 
Solo or Unisox. Allegretto. 



( Written for this toork.) 




K C. Phelps. 
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1. Gath - er the chil - dren in - to the fold. Tell them the 

2. Moth-ers, a - rise and firm - ly u - nite By heav - en up 

3. Moth- er, the foe has in - va - ded thy realm. Look well to thy 

4. Lead then the lit - tie ones in - to the light. Help them to 




^ 



§ 



sto - ry that nev - er grows old, Guide them and lead them with 

held in your God - giv - en right. To ban - ish the spec - ler that 
crown and stand firm at the helm, 'Gainst e - vil and wrong let thy 
stand for the pure and the right, . ." . White rib - bon ban - ner be 
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true lov-inghand For in lit - tie chil-dren lies the hope of our land. 

lingers and lies To snatch from your hearts the jew - els you prize. 

pro- test be hurled,Who rules o'er the era -die, must rule oer the world. 

ev - er un-furledlFor in lit- tie chil-dren lies the hope of our world. 
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Chorus, mf 



Gather the Little Ones. Gonclnded. 
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Gath - er, gath - er, gath - er the lit - tie ones in - to the fold, 



( iOTT* 



I 




^ 



z 



:=L- 



J. 



i 



No, 63. Fight for the Right. 

L. M. Hewlings. (Written for this work) 



H. B. King. 




Bold and spirited, f 
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1 . Fight on, fight on, your cause is just. And peb - bles smooth will 

2, Fight on, fight on, your cause is just, Your ar - gu - ments are 
8. Keep stead - y aim, and still fight on Fixed and in - tent, with 
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ores. 




g\ ' «nts slay. If on - ly they are hurled a - right. Thro* 
sure to win ; Your en - e - mies shall trail the dust. Sue - 
pur - pose strong, And tho' the bat - tie ra - geth long. The 



m 



t 



t 



:^=Nc 



^ 



^ 




^ ■! • 



>-- '- 



l..ff 



t 



^ 



m 



ribs of steel with ar - mor bright. With lightning speed they'll wing their way. 
ceed you will, tri-umph you must; Armed with loves pu - ri- ty 'gainst sin. 
cause of right shall sure - ly gain Un -til the hosts of wrong are slain. 
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No. 64. 

Floba H. Cassbl. 



Look! Behold, 

(Written for thtstoork,) 



HuBBBT P. Mais. 




!• Look! be - hold tlie gold en dawn- ing Of the glo-rious temp' ranee day; 

2. Fast the so - cial pulse is beat - ing. Fast - er far, than e'er be - fore, 

8. Tho' the host of ev - il fore- es Oath • era thick - ly all a -round, 
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Soon the night of rum's en - thrall-ing. Shall for - ev - er roll a - way, 
And the loy - al blood is leap - ing, For the strife on ev - 'ry shore; 
Tho' the night of sin still dark - ens, And 1 - ni - qui - ties a- bound; 




For. the na - tions are a - wak - ing To the aw - ful curse of rum; 

On will surge the might - y con - flict, For-ward, ev - 'ry faith -ful heart, 

Yet we know our Fa - ther's prom-ise Will be kept, and sin will cease, 
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Sa - tan's slaves their chains are breaking; Soon the bet - ter day will come. 
Sa - tan's reign will soon be bro - ken, And the night of rum de - part. 
When shall dawn the ra - diant morn- ing,Heav'n-ly day of per- feet peace. 
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Lookl Behold. Concluded. 
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Soon the ni^ht of rum's en-thraU-ing, tihall for - ev • er roll a - way. 
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No. 65. Gome to Thy Friend. 

{Written far this work,) 
Virginia Chakdlbr Titcomb. 

Andante, mf 
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£ C. Phelfb. 
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1. When peace and joy tri - umph-ant reign. And seek their home with- 

2. When all a - round is dark and drear. Should grief and care thy 

3. He drank the cup ! he knows thy pain. And yearns thy 8or • rows 
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in thy soul; Oh, come with ten - der, melt - ing strain, And 
bos - om know. Come to the Friend for - ev - er near, Who 
now to bear, He tast • ed death, thy bliss to gain; He'll 
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And breathe to heav*n thy thanks for all. 




breathe to heav'n thy thanks for all. 

knows and feels thy bit - ter woe. 

hear thy faint - - - - - est, fond - est pray'r. 
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And breathe to heav'n thy thanks lor all. 
Copyright, 1890, by Flora H. Cassel. 



No. 66. Join the Home Protection Army. 



E. M. 8. 
Duet. 



Eva Munson Smith. 
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1. In the si - lent mid- night watch - es. Comes to me 

2. Ye who ne'er have had a loved one Led by tempt 
8. Ah ! ye know not of the an • guish That must rend 
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sy cheeks 
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she finds 
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and eyes of a - zure; 
ber paths of vir - tue, 
her loved ones yield - ing 





Smiles like those 
Know not of 
Blind - ly to 
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the an - gels wear. Ab ! 
our grief to - day. Or 
the mad - 'ning bowl. Ah! 



my boy was 

your hearts 
ye lit - tie 
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no • ble, Kind and gen 
thiz - ing, Join with ours 
sor - row That a sis 
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By per. From ** Clear Notes," Pub. by Henry Hack. 




and true, 
this wrong, 
must know, 




Join the Home Protection Army. Concluded. 




Till the de - mon drink en-slaved bim, Then my heart first 
That en - gulfs the land in mourn - ing, And calls forth a 
When she sees her fa • ther, broth - er, Tread the path that 
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Chorus. 
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sor - row knew. Friends of tern - p'rance, rise with vig 
mi - nor song, 
leads to woe. 
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La - bor in the ho - ly cause; Join the Home Pro - 

home pro - tec - tion, 
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tec - tion Ar - my. Ye who help 

home pro • tec - tion, 
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to make the laws. 
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No. 67 



The Qenii of Wine. 



Dedicated to my mother, not ordy as a token of love for her, who taught me 
sobriety, hut as a mark of respect for all t/iose true teachers of 
' temperance, — The Mothers of America. Ttie Author, 

N. K. G. N. K. Griggs. 
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1. O the ro - ey wine . is blush - ing Like a ru - by kissed with light; 

2. O the blush-ing wine is glow- ing Like the morn-ing's face so fair; 
8. O the glowing wine is glar - ing Like the drag -on eyes of hate; 
4 O the glar- ing wine is burn -ing Like the wast -ing fires of woe; 




Copyrlgrht, 1886, by N . K . Griggs . By Per . 



The Oenii of Wine. Oontinned. 
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the ring-ing, thrill-ing mu - sic Makes the drear -y hours grow bright ^ 
the love - ly, cost - ly mir - rors Seem as lim - pid as the air; 
the reck -less, f ren-zied gamb- ler Is de - fy - ing God and fate; 
the dead • ly, gleam-ing dag -ger Gives the cru - el, murd'rousblow; 
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O the diz - zy, dream -y danc-ing True and lov - ing hearts in- thrall; 

O the pleas-ing, prince-ly paint-ings Seem . as ev-'ning's sun - lit smile; 

O the brain less, bru-tal brawl -er Is in • vit -ing pain andshamei 

O the die - mal, darksome dun-geon Is a - wak-ened by no prayer; 
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O the art - f ul, lur - ing si-rens Seem as an • gels in the ball; 

O the winning, woo- ing bill-iards Seem as say -ing, pause a while; 

O the worthless, sot ^ ted beg -gar Is pro -fan -ing manhood's name; 

O the aw - f ul, fearful scaffold Tells of hope- less, black de-spair; 
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The Genii of Wine. Continued. 
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Ah! the si • rens and the danc-iDg And the mu-sic and the 

Ah I the billiards and the paint- logs And the mir-rors and the 

Ah! the beg - gar and the brawl - er And the gam- bier and the 

Ah! the scaf-fold and the dun-geon And the dag-ger and the 
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wine 
wine 




Are 
Are 



the spir - its 
so charm • ing 



of 
that 



the rev • el, 
the care - less 



That the 
To their 



wine Are com - pan • ions wor - thy, on - ly, Those at - 



wine Are 



the 



ri - pened fruits of 8a - tan; — Aye, thou 
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fool ish 
mag - ic 
tend - ing 
de - mon. 



deem di - vine; ' But the wan - ton smiles of 

oft re - sign; But that state - ly hall of 

Plu - to's shrine; But the drunk -ard — witched to 

they are thine! — But poor drunk - ard, — child of 




The Ghenii of Wine. Concluded. 
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pleasure. Soon 
splendor — So 
mad -n ess. By 
weakness — Yours 
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will van - ish, chased by sneers. And the 

en - chant -ing, so sub - lime — Is a 

some strange -ly po - tent spell — Gropes for 

the an guish not a - lone. For your 
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frag • ile cup of glad-ness. Soon be run-ning o'er with tears, 
reek -ing hot -house, on - ly. Filled with springing shoots of crime, 
in their dark-ness, Sinks for - ev - er in their hell. 



ev - er 



kins-men, too, must har-vest From the sor-rows you have grown. 
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No. 68. There's a Great Day Coming. 



W. L. T. 



W. L. TnouPBOH, 




1. There's a great day com - ing 

2. There's a bright day com - ing 

3. There's a sad day com - ing 
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day 
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com - ing, 
com - ing, 
com - ing, 
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There's a great day com - ing by and 

There's a bright day com • ing by and 

There's a sad day com - ing by and 
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by, When the 
by, But its 

by, When the 





saints and the sin • ners shall be part - ed right and left, Are you 

bright - ness shall on - ly come to them that love the Lord, Are you 

sin - ner shall hear his doom "De-part, I know ye not, "Are you 




Chorus, 
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read -y for that day to come? Are you read - y? 
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There's a Ghreat Day Cozoing. Concluded. 




Are you read - y? 

M.. M. :^ .m. 



Are you read - y for the judg-ment day? 
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Are 3'ou read - y? Are you read - y For the judg - inent day? 
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No. 69r. 

Rev. John Fawcett. 1772. 



Dennis. 



From H. G. Nagell. 




1. Blest ' be the tie that binds Our hearts in Chris - tian love: 

2. Be - fore our Fa - therms throne, We pour our ar - dent prayers; 

3. We share our mu - tual woes; Our mu - tual bur - dens bear; 
4 When we a - sun - der part, It gives us in - ward pain ; 
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The fel - low - ship of kin - dred minds Is like to that a - bove. 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one — Our com - forts and our cares. 
And of - ten . for each oth - er flows The sym - pa - thiz - ing tear. 
But we shall still be joined in heart, And hope to noeet a - gain. 
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No. 70. 

J. G. D. 



The Missing Light. 



J. G. Dailkt. 
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1. There's no light in the win - dow for me to - night; Not a 

2. I re - mem-ber the prom - ise and pledge I gave; It re 

3. Oh! how of - ten I've gone to my dis - mal 'home, In the 
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ray in the gath - 'ring gloom; There is sor - row and sighing at 

moved all her doubts and fears;. While the fa ther en - deavor'd his 

dark-ness and gloom of the night; And tho* late it should be, thro' the 
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home to -night; For there's death in that lit - tie room: 

child to save. And her moth - er wept bit - ter tears: 

win - dow pane. There was al - ways that gleam - ing light; 

a. - 



-&- 



-ts- 



1 



t 



-+■ 



?~iii 



t 



^--t 



-=^-^ 



The 
Earn- 
Now 



=i-t 



P= 



i 



tj 



jg. %. ^ 



-d M — *> — i^- 2 



^ f 



I 



*=f=f: 




^ 



r 

Copyright, 1888, by J. G. DaUey. By per. 



wife of my bo - som is life - less now; The brand of 

est - ly plead - ing, she sought to save The one she 

lone - ly I sit in my pris - on cell, In dark-ness of 



The Missing Light. Gonclnded. 
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Cain is up - on my brow, Qrop - ing in dark - ness no 

loved from a drunk-ard's grave; Hushed is the voice with its 
soul which no tongue can tell; Gloom as of mid' - night is 
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ray I see; There's no light in the win - dow for me. 
earn - est plea; 
all I see; 
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Chorus. 
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No light in the win-dow for me to - night, No light in the 
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win-dow for me, There is sor - row and sigh - ing at 
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home to - night; There's no light in the win-dow for me 
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No. 71. We Shall Stand Before the King. 

E. O. E. E. O. ExcBiiL. 




1. We shall stand be-fore the King, With the an • gels we shall sing, 

2, Ring, ye bells of heav - en, ring, We shall stand be -fore the King, 
8. Wake, my soul, thy trib - ute bring, Thou shalt stand be -fore the King, 
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By and by, by and by. Walk the 

By and by, by and by. There our 

By and . by, by and by. Lay thy 

By and by, by and by, 
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bright, the gold - en shore, Prais - ing him for - ev - er more, 
sor - rows will be o'er, There his name we will a - dore, 
tro - phies at his feet, In his like - ness stand com - plete, 
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By and by, 
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We Shall Stand Before the ISttug^ Couclnded. 
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We shall stand 
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be - fore the King, 

We shall stand be - fore the King, 
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With the an - gels we shall sing, Qlo - ry,' glo - ry to our King, 




u ^ 




^ 



-?- 



==« 



^ 






-* ^ r-rt ^ 



Hal - le - lu 



i2=g 



Hal - le - lu - jah, 



■^•^ 




- X 1^ g i^ 



^ 



jah, hal - le 



i 



lu - - jah, 
hal - le - lu - jah, 

1^: It: 



Jil^f: 



X w 9 — ^ 



1 




i=5 



e^ 



i^ 






.^A 



* 



We shall stand be - fore' the 

We shall stand 




fci r^ l#---^£ 



1?-^ 



-<^ i^i — h 



H 1- 



*=N 



3i 



King. 



22=27 



i 



S 



No. 72. 

N. K. G. 



When. 



N. K. QTaoQS. 



t 



^W 



s?^s 



t 



1. When ba - by re - ceives the fa - ther - ly kiss, 

2. When moth • er - ly love gives hap - pi - ness birth 

3. When E - vil en - traps the man - li - est men, 

4. When shiv - er - ing wife is fly - ing with dread, 





When 
When 



lit 
lit 



tie ones coo in heav - len - ly 
tie ones shout their in - no - cent 



When Vir - tue 



IS 



lost 



in hid 



When hun - ger - ing child 



L 



is 



cry 



^ V~rjJ =s=^ 



e - ous 
ing for 



bliss, .... 
mirth, 

den 

bread, 



^ 



!i^ 



i 



I 



fcfl 



■H7- 



tfc^ 



s 



J 



J" J" J" J 



-#-• -w- -m- -«- -m- 

When par - ent and child sing hal - low - ed lays,.. 

When par - lor is strewn with trin - kets and toys,. 

When fu - ries de - throne the god - dess of right. 

When pov - er - ty walks the sor - row - ing land,. 



3^=^ 



>_>> I 



\ 



-4— 



i^ 




J^- 



When cap - ols 

When or - chard 

When Hor • rors 

When Mis - er - 



t— 5=1; 



a - wake the low - li 

is flird with frol - ick 

in - voke the de - mons 

y smitea with mur - der 



*— t— £ 



-r 

est ways, 

ing boys, 

of night, 

ous hand, 



I ^— 1 
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When. Concluded. 




Chorus. 
A5: 




o 
o 
o 
o 




4- 



T 



^^ 



*: 



5=^~ 



sot» 
sot, 
sot, 
sot, 



O thou 

O thou 

O thou 

O thou 



azri— g zzg 



of smoul - der - ing 
of smoul - der - ing 
of smoul - der - ing 
of smoul - der ing 



-»r-= 



brain, 
brain, 
1;)rain, 
brain. 



— n- 







I 



^ 



^^ 



I^^3 



5^ 

Do 
Do 
Do 
Do 



■^r 



■^T 



sights like these give 

sights like these give 

sights like these give 

sights like these give 



pleas - ure or 

pleas - ure or 

pleas - ure or 

pleas - ure or 



J:. ^ J' ji J» J» ^ ^ tl^' 



pain?. ... 
pain?. ... 
pain?. . . . 
pain?. ... 






»-y 




w^ 



$ 



Rit. 



it^ 



m 



Hr 



t 



Do sights 

Do sights 

Do sights 

Do sights 



-i. 



like these 

like these 

like these 

like these 



a - wa - ken 

a - wa - ken 

be - to - ken 

be - to • ken 

J J j^ 



^ 



a 
a 
a 
a 



sigh? 

smart ? 

goal? 

hell? 




fefc$: 



t± 



-»-^ 



■^^ 



-^^ 




No. 73. 



<( 



Keep Pegging Away." 

H. H. Eyaks. By per. 




1. There's a foe 

2. 'In this land 
8. The traf 
4. "For God, 



'f i^ M r '~r 







in the land, he's all 

of the spree and home 

Ac's doomed as sure 

for Home, for Na 



a - bout; 
o| the knave, 
as life, 

tive land," 



>t 





There's a foe 

In this land 

And dy 

U - nit 



in the land, 
where man 
ing Tiard, 

ed ev 



he'll 
is 

that 
er 



give 
whis 
fact 
we 



you the gout; 
key's slave, 

is rife; 

will stand 





^^^^r^ 




There's a foe 
Let us vote 
But not 



in the land, 
as we pray 
till dead 



we'll put 

and our coun 
will it give 




In our might, for the right, with the "Spar 



—I 1— — te 



H— Js, 



^ 




^ 



him to rout; 
try save; 

up the strife, 
tan Barfd," 



i^^ 
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il 



Keep Paging Aixray." Concluded. 



I ^- t I I ■ ! — ^ 1 . # t 1 




There's a foe 

''In this land 

So ev 

"Keep step, 



>» 



in the land, let's drive him put, 

of the free and home of the brave." 

'ry bod y and his wife, 

"march on," 'tis the Lord's com - mand. 




r' r r 





i 






tS 



"Keep peg - ging a 

-^ — ^ 1- 






^S 



S^Std 



way" your work's not -4o^e; Keep 

^« M m X- 



( 



S^ 



T 




1=t 



peg-ging a - way" ye foes of rum; "Keep pegging a - way," make 

^ h I — I 




ill 



^ u 



i=t 



3C*I=* 



:&« 



«=F 



^=z^ 



y — g 



-^ 



sa - tan hum; "Keep peg-ging a - way" for vie - fry will come, 



:9 



P^ 



t 



1=t 



3=* 



t 



52=*: 



IB 



NOTB— As a Male Quartet, First Tenor sing the Alto an octave higher than written. 



No. 74. 

M. E Servoss. 
Duet. Not toofast^ 



Thy light is Gome, 



H. R. Palmsr. 




1. A - mid the deep val - leys odf an- guish and sor-row, Where dwell the foul 

2. Give thanks un- to God, who is a • ble and willing To save to the 

3. Then ban - ish the wine- cup, and seek for a bless - ing From him in whose 

Inst. ^ , ^ ^ 

M l- ^ •--^ 




?=2ii: 



t 




de - mons who lurk in the still, Sweet hope had been lost, and for- 

ut - Ifr- most all who draw near; To send out • his light, their re - 

might jjfKi a - lone can pre - vail; For they who will seek him, their 



fefc=?2IZ 



zifc: 



?2: 



t 




m 



got - ten the morrow, Till the light of sal-va - tion broke o - ver the hill. 
demptionful-fiU- ing, While his won • der - ful love shall dis- pel ev - 'ry fear, 
weak ness confessing. Shall have strength to re - sist all the foes who as - sail. 



t 



t 




Chorus. Spirited. 
A - rise! 






&g 



Eft 




a.- rise I A rise, for thy light is come! 




A - rise! 



a - rise! A - rise, for thy light is come! 

m N 1 ^ 



^ 
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Thy Light is Come. Oonclnded. 



rise!. 



a - risel 




A - rise! A - rise, for thy light is come! 




A rise! 



A rise! A - rise, for thy light is come! 




The light of truth 





-H- 



9 




St 



'^ '^ ^ i^ \ > T" 
The light of his truth and love 



1 — ^■'^ 



t 



t 



\^ V ^ 

To lead to thy 



t 



The light of 



♦-a hj t-s 1- 



^?=;^ 



truth To lead. 

-^ ^ I ^^ 



thee 



■*-^ 



■+— — t- 



53 



The light of his truth and love 



To lead to thy 



home;. 



y r- .g r^^^ 



■ ■!? h i » 




t 

home a-bove; A- rise! O, a- rise, for thy light is come! 




m. 



home; A - rise! O, a - rise, for thy light is come! 



home a - hove; 



No. 75. 



WhyP 



N. K. Grioos. 




is vour u 



1. Why is your house 8<) shab-by and old? Why are its walls dis- 

2. Why are your eyes so swollen and red? Why are the pains now 
8. Why is your wife not smil - ing and glad? Why is it, too, your 

- ed 



4. Why has the wolf de - vour 



your store? Why do you reel when 



;^^ 




^S 



col - ored with mold? Why is it, now, so cheerless nnd cold? 

rack- ingyour head? Why have you sold your ver - y best bed? 

chil - dren are sad? Why is it, now, your business is bad? 

seek -ingyour door? Why are you shunn'd by com -rades of yore? 




^^^ 



r5tm^ 



^ 



Why is it, pray, un - fit to be - hold? 

Why is the wood de - part - ed your shed? 

Why do you seem dis - tract - ed and mad? 

Why are your days of use - ful - ness o'er? Ask the jug; 



pt 




I 



^ 



W 



ytgi 



r 



i 



ii 



^ 



Ask the jug; Ask the jug; Ask the jug. The jug whose cheer doth 




wake a tear, The jug whose spell doth woo 



to 



hell. 




s?^ 



11 



Ask the jug, 

Copyrlflrht, 1889, by N. K. Griggs. By Per. 



Na. 76. 



WhoP 



N. K. Gbiogs. 




1 Who fills the wid - ow's eyes with tears? Who wakes the trem ■ bling or -phan's 

2. Who wakes the mad - man's horrid spell? Who makes the hap- py home a 

3. Who takes the young and ten - der boy, A fa - ther's pride, a moth-er's 
^ Who, with a hot andblighting breath, Spreads far and near a sea of 



gS 



t 



t 



t 



1 — 

wbo? who? 



£ 



■b=4e- 



Who? 



who? 



who? 



who? 



who? 





fears? Who makes the no - ble 

hell? Who spreads the gloom -y 

joy, And with en - chant - ing 

death. And in its hor - rid 

^: - i T = 



P=fe=^ 



t 



who? 



Who 



fall?, 
pall., 
call,, 
thrall 



t 



S 



t 



^^ 



who makes the no - ble fall? 




Who makes the dreamland monsters creep? Who ru - ins suf-f'ring manhood's sleep? 
A - cross the hearth where love should reign. And fills each heart with end less pain? 
Lures him a - long the dang'rous way. More dark, more sin - ful ev - *ry day? 
Holds vig'rous youth a will - ing slsive, And gives the old dis - hon - or's grave? 




* 



f-p 



ff? 



S^JfeS 




King Al- CO - hoi. King Al - co - hoi, King Al - co - hoi, King Al co - hoi. 




Copyrijfht, 1880, by N. K. Griflrgs. By per. 



No. 77. 

E. M. S. 



is the Watchword. 

Eta MtmsoM Shith 



^ 



^H-i 



±=t 



+ 



^ 



t 



f 



1. Pro 



hi • bi - tion 



IS 



^ 



J: 



e 



I 



t 






^ 



± 



the watch-word Sound - ing now from 



2. Write the watch -word on your ban • nersi Sis - ters, broth - ers 

3. Think of homes which rum has ru - inedl Ye who make the 



(r*—r- 


— r 


1 


rd— 


— gy... 1 ■ 




=i=z 




1 ; 


#=fc 


=r: 


-^ 


-fi«^- 


=^ 


1 — 

— »-J 


-*= 




=^=i-J 


East 


to 


West, Ring 


ing o'er 


the 


vales 


and 


moun - tains 


in 


the 


cause; Wave 


it brave 


- ly 


from 


each 


stand - ard. 


laws 


of 


state, Can 


you still 


re • 


fuse 


to 


grant us 


-^ 


-•l 


-^ 


^ 


^ 








/m\'^ 1 




\ 


^ -^ 


M 


P— 


— # P 

y -- ^ — 


\S^ m 




I— ^ 




r F 










L^ • 


— r — F- 




M 


— i»— 






I ' ^ 










t 


1 


t" 


1 


1 


1 


1 1 



i 



t 




Of the 
"Weave it 
Pro hi 



"F 



+■ 



-in- 



land we love the best. Sweep - ing grand - ly 
in the na - tion*s laws. Till the world shall 
bi - tion ere too late? Haste 1 the rum • fiend 



^ 



^ 



r 



t 



t 



X 



t 



i 



m 




€ 



o'er the prai 

join the cho 

stalks so bold 



t 



i 



ries. Waft 
rus As 
ly Thro' 



Jt=f: 



ed by the 
it sweeps o'er 
our land so 



t 



t 



p 



By permission of H. Huck, owner of copyrii^ht 



balm y breeze; 
dell and plain, 
bright and fair. 



-i&- 



Prohibition is the Watchword. Concluded. 





^ 



^ 



^ 



Ech - oed back by my 

Down with all that makes 

Blast - ing homes once sweet 



riad vol - ces, Till 
men wretch - ed. And 
and joy - ous, Turn 



^9=^^ 



it floats be 

that fills the 

ing hope in 



t 



'\ ^^ i 



Chorus. 



Sf~ 



- m . m- 





yond the seas. Then three cheers for Pro 
land with pain. 
to de spair. 






T 



hi 



bi 




tion. 





^ 



^ 



Speed the right, 

i "n — J»^ 



o 



God 



of 

it 



Si 



love; 



-I©- 



Let the joy 



*=r^ 



ful 






t 



I 



_J ^ ,_- 

sound be waft 



ed, 

I 



Till 



i 



it 



1 



fills 



i 



the dome 



a 



bove. 



i 



I 



S 



No. 78. 

F. H, C. 



P 



^^H^ 



1. On - ly 
2 On - ly 
3. On - ly 



Jesus Is Coming. 




a 
a 
a 



Flora Hamilton Cassel. 



Tn 



:js: 



1 1^ 



^^ 



few fleet - ing days or years. Drear - y •with 
few brit - tie Btrands are mine, Fill • ing the 
few bro - ken fare - wells said. On - ly a 




t 



£ 



t 



■&& 



t^ 



s^ 



la - bor and care; 
shut - tie of life; 

few part - ings more; 



On 
On 
On 



ly 
ly 



a 

the 

a 



few 
rays 
few 



wea 
of 
bit 



^ 



ry 

a 
ter 





u 



sighs 
day's 
tears 




^ 



^ 



t 



and tears, Giv 
de - cline. Light 
to shed, Has 



e 



¥ 



en, my soul 
en the val 
ten • ing on 



i 



^m 



to pre 
ley of 
to the 



pare; 

life; 

shore; 



m 




i 



'M 



m 



Then heav • en e 
And short - ly I'll 
Then heav - en I'll 



ter - nal — that home 
go with a joy 
en - ter, no more 
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on 
re 
to 



m 



high, 
plete, 
roam, 




Jesus Is Ck>ming. Concluded. 




Where Je - sus will 

To ' beau - ti - f ul 

And Je - sus will 



^^ 



t 



t 



car - ry me by 
rest, and the dear 
wel • come me home, 



£ 



and by. 

ones greet . 

sweet home. 










Yes, Je 



/^ 



m 



tfc^ 



BUS 



7 i i .J- J' I : m 




18 



com - ing 



rfe: 



to car - ry me home. 



■ I u* u > I n 



N, h 



cues. 




car • ry me home, car • ry me home, Je - sus is com - ing jto 




mhi L 



/> 



P 






t=^ 



1^5 



-Pl, — ^- 



ri^. - ^ .. _ ^pp 



m^ffr-t^^ 






car - ry me home, my beau - ti • ful home on high. 



-j--t^j^-„ 



No. 79. 



The Crank. 



EUDORA S. BUMSTEAD. 



N. K. Grigos. 




1. Throw to the wind your doubt and 

2. Shout for theri^ht till wrong is 
3- Work in the mills that sure - ly 
4. Cranks nev - er halt nor yet turn 



fear; 
dumb; 
grind 
back; 



I 



?z* 



J-^^- / ^ - J , .^. . 



4 r^ •• 



1. Throw. 



to 



S^'-- 



^ ^ ? • 1 — 

the wind your doubt and fear; 





^ ^ ^ 
Show to the world a change is 

Strike for the home and down with 

Food for the souls of all man 

Fools should be warned to clear the 

-i-. J ^ -/__h_^h_j. 



near; 
rum; 
kind ; 
track; 



'^■ 



i: 



Show. 



• • i/ i^ • f 

to the world a change is 



near; 




On with 
Stand for the right 
Slow have they run 

Let them beware 



to the fore - most rank,(to the fore most rank,) 

on a tem-p' ranee plank, (on a temp' ranee plank,) 

with a rust - y clank, (with a rust - y clank,) 

of a heed - less prank, (of a heed -less prank,) 




For the world of tho't is turn'd by a crank, crank, crank, crank, 
And re -solve to show the might of a crank, etc. 
But the wheels will hum when turn' (^ by a crank, etc. 

Whiletheymon-key round to hin - der the crank, etc, 

J! -«8 J^ > J^ J» -/ AJ -^ - i" , - , 




^ 




*Let the singers here imitate the turning of a crank. 



crank - y, crank - y crank. 
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The Crank. Gonclnded. 



I 



Chorus. 



» 
Zz 



I 



5=^=^ 



o 



^. 



-^ 



x=t 



we are the cranks to 



turn 



^ w ^ 



£ 



'Z. Z- -wH- ^ 



^^^^ 



igrzg: 



the earth In - to the ways 



3~ i—i rri: 






i5 



^ 



ft— ^ 



:<=^ 



:t 




^ 



± 



3==* 



li€ < U 



it^a 



tf tf: 



of peace and mirth, Hap-py side up, sun - ny side up, 

**2 



& 



i: 



1S — K: 




H =i- 



:S»: 



Sj 



^ ^ ^ 1^ ^ 1^ ^ 

We will ev • er turn till it's right side up, Right side up. 



m- 



t=t 



X 



r^ivirr^ 



E^ 



v=^\ 



fc 



riarht side 



^ 



up, 



Right side 



up. 



right side 
J^ ^- 



ip: 



l^-i^r-- 



up, 




We will tura the crank till the world is right side up, (up, up) 



5 



1=^=^ 



*=3|: 



-j^ 1^ 1^ 1^ V ^ ^ 



ih=^^ — 1» — b^ — »~ r- <' • — ~ 
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No, 80. 

F. H. C. 
Moderato. 



^ 



Waiting for You. 

Flora Hamilton Cassel. 

I 



^fei 



3C 



3^ 



m^ 



1. Do you wan - der weak and wea - ry, Sick at heart? Has the 

2. Has your heart been sore and heav - y, Sick of gin? Oh, our 

3. Has the pow'r of Sa - tan found you, All a - long? Have the 

4. Has your ^in - ful heart been har- dened* Gainst your God? Have you 



t 



r g ' 



:|^ 



~\ 



$ 



t 



way been long and drea • ry, Cold and dark? Oh, a 

Sav - ior now is read y. Let him in. Throw the 

chains of strong drink bound you. Fast and strong? Oh, the 

cried, '*V\\ not be par - doned 'Neath the rod?" E - ven 




^ 



i 




=^ 



-i — ^^ 

friend is near to help you, Com • fort, strengthen and sus - tain you, 

heart's door o - pen to him. He is waiving, oh, be -hold him, 

Sav - ior now will res - cue, Give you free - dom and as - sist you, 

now our Je • sus loves you, Show'rs rich bless-ings from a - bove you, 



e 



:t 



t 



U»= 



?■ 



X 



t 



X. 




1 — r 



X 



^ 



-7—:r- 


N h- 


-«- 


-r — i^-i 1 




1 ■ 


6s—*-'- 


— « m 


% Am J J 


•• 




P V fl fl^ m 




1 


v-J* •' • 


r ^ w w m 


^ . A_ 




v 






1 


^ 1 


r 




Come 


to Je 


sus, 


come, he's wait - mg, Wait - 


ing now 


for 


you. 


Oh, 


de - lay 


no 


more, he's wait - ing, 








Come 


and try 


him, 


see he's wait - ing, 








Oh, 


ac -cept 


him, 


yes, he's wait - ing. 








fm\ 







, ' 


-^r-^ 





r^^i 


(B* 






■■■ 


— 1 1 f- 

1— 1 . 


^f^ 
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Waiting for You. Concluded. 



Chorus. 



^fe 



w 



x^ 



*-=- 



Wait - - ing, 
wait - ing now for you. 



Wait ing, 






wait - - ing, 
wait - ing now for you. 



T T T '^z 




Wait - ing. 




Wait - ing now for you, 

A jt A jt A. X . 



Wait- ing now for you. 




»^ i^ u 

Yes, he waits 



Yes, he waits, 



m 



-J5-^ 



Wait - - ing, 
wait • ing yet for you, 



Wait - ing. 




wait • - ing, 
wait - ing yet for you, 



1h^=^- 



Yes, he's 



I* ! ■ » 



m 



i 



*-^ 



X . 



I 



m 




•^ 1^ 1/ 

Conie, he 



Come, he's wait - ed long 



■r 




A. 



T- 
for 
I 



r- 



waits, 



for 



2^ 



:^=7 



you 



you. 



s 



II 



No. 81. 



Qod be with You. 



** The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with you."— Hon. 16 : 20. 
J. E. Rankin. D. D. W. G. Tomer. 




1. Qod be with you till we meet a - gain, By his coun-8el8,gui(ie,up ■ 

2. God be with you till we meet a • gain/Neathhis wingspro - tect-ing, 
8. God be with you till we meet a - gain, With the oil of joy a - 
4 God ' be with you till we meet a - gain, When life's per ils thick con- 
6. God be with you till we meet a • gain, Keep love's ban- ner float -ing 
6. Qod be with you till we meet a - gain, End • ed when for you earth's 




i^?^ 




U 1/ 

hold you;With his sheep, se-cure-ly fold you, God be with you till we 

hide you; Dai • ly man - na still di-vide you, 

noint you; 8a - cred min - is- tries appoint you, 

found you; Put his arms un fail- ing round you, 

o' er you ;Smite death's threat' ning wave before you, 

sto - ry. Is - rael's chariot sweeps to glo - ry, 
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meet a - gain. Till we meet, till we meet, 

Till we meet, till we meet, 
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Till we meet at Je - sus' feet. Till we meet, 

Till we meet. Till we meet, 
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God be with Tou. Gonclnded. 




till we meet, God be with you till we meet a- gain.' 

till we meet. 







No. 82. 

W. L. T. 



Jesus Bids you Come. 

WiLii L. Thompson, 



May be sung as a Sclo. 
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1. Ear • nest - ly 

2. Wea ry trav 

3. Voi - ces may 

4. Where 'tis love 



for you he's call - ing, Gen 
'ler, do not tar - ry, Je 
not al - ways call you, "Late, 



and joy for - ev 



tly at thy 
sus will thy 
too late,'* may 
to 
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er, Where we'll meet 
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heart he's plead - ing, "Come un to me. Come un - to me." 

bur dens car - ry, Oh, will you come? Oh, will you come? 

yet be - fall you, "Why will ye die? Why will ye die?" 

part, no, nev - er, Sin - ner, come home. Oh, come, come home. 
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No. 83. We're Fighting for our Children. 

Emilie Clabb. For Ladies' Voices. M. H. Evans. 



Lively. 
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1. We're fighting for our chil - dren, we're fight -ing for the right, We're 

2. We care not for the maud-lin jest, we care not for the sneer. From 

3. What glad and hap - py fac - es shine thro' -out the com -ing years, Each 

4. The clouds of night are flee - ing fast, and wise men from a - far Have 
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fight - ing for the pleas - ant land of lib - er - ty and light; With 
low - est depth to high es - tate, the tid - ings all shall hear; This 
moth- er breathes a bless- ing but her eyes have lost their tears; The 
heard the news with glad - ness and have seen the promised star; Then 




**Temp* ranee" for our watch- word, our toast the lim • pid spring, We'll 

might -y song of tri - umph rise, *'01d Al -co- hoi is slain; Ring 

Ev - il One is fet - tered, And his snare has been with-drawn, God 

• gird your ar - mor on, boys, Make read ■ y for the fight, We're 
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rus glad and free, from moun- tain top 
ble temp'rance band! The day be - gins 
the bon-nie badge and bat - tie for 
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We're 

Chorus. 



for our Ohildren. Concluded. 




Hur • rah, hur-rah,hur-rah, hur-rahlPor the rib • bon red, we cry; Hur 
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rah, hur -rah, for the bon -nie badge, Whose col -ors nev • er fly! 



iT^r7"j:^ 



No. 84. 
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Alone. 

{Written for this work,) 
Virginia Chandler Titcomb. 
Adagio, 
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E. C. Phelps. 
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1. A - lone, and wea - ry with the march of years, Faint and de-spair-ing, 

2. My faith isdimmed,e'enhope is dy - ing fast, My love grows cold, Tm 

3. Look, trou'bled soul, to darkGeth-se - ma - ne, A -lone lie weeps, but 




Lord, I come to thee; I see no day dawn thro' these blinding 

drift- ing far a - way, My poor bark floun ■ ders with out sail ox 

glo ■ ry waits, be -hold I For each dread hour of mor ■ tal ag - o - 
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is dark, the fu - ture blank 
less waves make dis - mal night 
for suf - f'ring man the gates 
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of day . 
of gold. 
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No. 86. Let down your Nets. 

Tbo. Sunda y Magaeine. ( Written for this work.) 
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1. Launch out, 

2. But the Mas 

3. Trust to.. 



launch out in - to the deep, The 

ter's voice comes o • ver the sea, "Let 
the nets and not to your skill, Trust 





aw - ful depths of the world's de-spair; For hearts that are breaking and 

down your nets for a draught ''for me! He stands a-mongus on oar 

to the roy - al Mas - ter's will! And let down your nets each 
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eyes that weep, Sor - row and ru - in and death are 
wreck - strewn strand, And sweet and roy - al is his com 

day, each hour. For the word of a king is a word of 





there. And the sea is wide and the pit - 1 - less tide 

mand. His plead - ing call is to each — to all; 

pow'r, And the King's own voice comes o - ver the sea. 



S 



m. 



t^ 



t 



^ 



I 



CopyrUrht, 1890, by Flora H. Casael. 



Let down your Nets. Concluded. 




Bears on its bo - som a - way — a way, Beau - ty and youth in re - 
Rich and poor, both great and small; And wher - e'er the 
' Let down your nets for a draught * for me, Yes. the King's voice comes 
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lent - less ruth To its dark a - byss for aye — for aye. 

call is heard, There hang the nets of his roy - al word, 

o - ver the sea, ** Let down your nets for a draught " for me. 
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No. 86. Sweet By-and-By. No. 87. Let the Lower Lights. 



8. Fillmore Bennett. 



Key op G. P. P. Bliss. 



Key of W 



1 There's a land that is fairer than day. 
And by faith we can see it afar; 
For the Father waits over the way; 
To prepare us a dwelling place there. 



1 Brightly beams our Father's mercy 
From his light-house evermore, 
But to us he gives the keeping 
Of the lights along the shore. 



Cho. — In the sweet by-and-by, Cho. — Let the lower lights be burning! 

We shall meet on that beautiful sliore, Send a gleam across the wave ! 

In the sweet by and-by, Some poor fainting, struggling seaman 

We shall meet on that beautiful shore. You may rescue, you may save. 

2 We shall sing on that beautiful shore 2 Dark the night of sin has settled, 

The melodious songs of the blest, Loud the angry billows roar; 

And our spirits shall sorrow no more. Eager eyes are watching, longing. 

Not a sigh for the blessing of rest. Cho. For the lights along the shore.— Cho. 

8 To our bountiful Father above, 3 Trim your feeble lamp, my brother; 

We will offer our tribute of praise, Some poor sailor tempest- tost. 

For the glorious gift of his love, Trying now to make the harbor. 

And the blesshigs that hallow our days. In the darkness may be last, — Cho. 

—Cho. 



No. 88. Home Protection Song. 



J. M. FORDEN 



May be sung as Solo by omitting Chorus. 

Eva Munson Smith. 
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1. Wake the song of Home Pro -tec- tion! Hear those dis -tant wail- ing sounds; 

2. Hark! oh, hark lyour hosts are marching.Gath 'ring for the com -ing fray; 

3. Near - er swells the sound of bat - tie, Nerve your souls to join the fray; 







a 



UtriE 



1=1 



^fe 



Feel the trembling of a na - tion, Shak - en to its ut- most bounds. 
Home Pro - tec- tion-ranks en-larg -ing. Fast re-cruit-ing day by day; 
On your out-posts mus-kets rat - tie, Choose your Cap-tains, haste a -way! 
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Loud - er still, their ech-oes fall -ing. Start - ling now your list- 'ning ears; 
Has - ten then, gird on your ar - mor. Use - less scabbards cast a -side. 
Strike for wives in' sor- row weeping, Strike for or-phans' pleading cry; 
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Pit - ecus cry of mil -lions call- ing You to stay a na- tion' s tears. 
Ral - ly 'round your waving ban- ners. Strike for home and manhood's pride. 
Strike for hearts, sad vig - il keep -ing, Vic - fry's com- ing, by and by. 
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Home Protection Song. Concluded. 



Chorus. With ipvriU 




Shout the song of Home Pro-tec - tion ! Fling our ban-ner to the gale! 
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Drive the traf-fic from our na - tion, God and Right must yet pre - vail. 
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No. 89. What a Friend. 



No. 90. He Leadeth Me. 



Jubilee Harp. 



Key of F. Rev. Jos. H. Gilmore. 



Key of D. 



1 What a friend we have m Jesus, 

All our sins and griefs to bear; 
What a privilege to carry 

Ev'ry thing to God in prayer. 
Oh, what peace we often forfeit, 

Oh, what needless pain we, bear, 
All because we do not carry 

Ev'ry thing to God in prayer. 

2 Have we trials and temptations? 

Is there trouble anywhere? 
We should never be discouraged. 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Can we find a friend so faithful, 

W bo will all our sorrow share? 
Jesus knows our ev'ry weakness. 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

3 Are we weak and heavy laden. 

Cumbered with a load of care? 
Precious Savior, still our refuge, 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? 

Take it to the Lord in.prayer; 
In his arms he'll take and shield thee. 

Thou wilt find a solace there. 



1 He leadeth me! oh, blessed thought! 
Oh, words with heav'nly comfort fraught! 
Whate'er I do, where'er I be. 
Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me. 

Ref. He leadeth me! he leadeth me! 
By his own hand he leadeth me; 
His faithful follower I would be. 
For by his hand he leadeth me. 

2 Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest gloom, 
Sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom. 
By waters still, o'er troubled sea, — 
Still 'tis his hand that leadeth me. Ref. 

3 Lord, I would clasp thy hand in mine, 
Nor ever murmur nor repine — 
Content, whatever lot I see. 

Since 'tis my God that leadeth me. Ref. 

4 And when my task on earth is done, 
When, by thy grace, the vict'ry's won. 
E'en death's cold wave I will not flee, 
Since God thro' Jordan lead(^tli me, R«e . 



No. 91. Save the Nation now, from Rum. 



F. H. C. 



Flora H. Cassbl. 
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1. Our love - ly land is clonded, 

2. There are man -y pale-faced children, 

3. Tes, whis-key slays its millions, 



Her peo - pie in dis- tress. 
And man • y suf-f ring wives, 
And beer its mil- lions too, 
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pray-ing, "Oh, 
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But strange our na - tion's rul - ers Are blind - ed to our woe, 

For hus-bands,sons and fa-thers, Vile chains of slav - 'ry wear, 

Those ranks are march -ing down- ward. They en - ter drunk -ards' graves, 
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Save the Nation. Gontinned. 
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Awake I a-w ake! ye sleep -ers, Save the na - tion f rom her foe. 



A - rise! a - rise! ye vo - ters, Oh, re - move the tempt - er's snare. 

A- rouse I ye sons of freedom, Strike the fet - ters from rum's slaves. 
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hear those mournful cries? Oh, save, save, save, save, save the peo-ple. 

Save, save, save, save, save, save, 
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save the peo - pie. Save, save, 
save, save, De - mons come. 
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de - mons come. 
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Beau ' ty spoil • ing, vir - tue soil - ing, 



Save the Nation. Concluded. 
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Save the peo- pie, save the peo - pie, quick, quick, quick, quick, 
Hide me, hide me now, Fires of hell scorch-ing, burn-ing, 
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ing, Wives kill - ing, blood spill-ing, 
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they are dy - ing now ! Save the 
fires of hell burn ing. 
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No. 92. 
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Work - ing, pray - ing, to save our land we 
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From the dread - ed liq - uor poi - son, mil - lions drink and die. 
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No. 93, 

F H. C. 
With Expression, 



Mother and Son. 

Floba Hamilton Cassbl. 




Lis -ten, do you hear that tap-ping, Tap>pingat the window pane? 
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'Tis the driving sleet that's falling Sharp - ly 'gainst the win- dowpane. 
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Hear the wind as it comes rushing, Wild ly rushing by the door, 
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Like some sor rows rude-ly crush ing, Life's fond hopes for-ev - er more. 
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Mother and Son. Continued. 
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Do you see that light out yon-der, Shin • ing thro' the stormy night? 
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I know its mean-ing, It 
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is Sa - tan's lur - ing light. 
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But my Charlie is so no - ble — Firm and man ly, true and brave; 
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Oh, it can-not be that mon- ster, Rum,wouldmake of him a slave! 



Mother and Son. Continued. 
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Moth - er* 8 waiting now for thee. 
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Char - lie, Char-lie, 









Come home now.oh, come to me. 
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Look! thedoor is flungwide o - pen. Hear thescreams.theyflght.theyflght! 
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God grant Char- lie is not with them. Char - lie, all my heart's de-light, 
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Mother and Son. Continued. 







t 



g > i 



->* 



gg • 



But saloons are standing o - pen. Like as 11 - ons in the way. 
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Seek - ing whom they may de - vour. 



Human souls become their prey. 
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Arc they com- ing, com -ing hith-er? Hark! a knock up - on the door, 
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Mother and Son. Concluded. 
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Ah, 'tis Char -lie, dar - ling Char lie. Would, my son, I'd died for thee, 
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Oh, my heart is break-ing,breaking. Char • lie's dead,brought home tome 
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Oh, ye men that vo- ted li - cense, My son's blood is on your head; 
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Souls can not be weighed by mon - ey, Char- lie's lost! My boy is dead! 
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No. 94. 

F. H. C. 
Quartet. Andante, 



Sleep On 



Flora H. Cassel. 
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1. Sleep soft, true heart, and slam-ber well, And rest from sor-row'sdrea-ry 

2. Sleep soft, dear heart, thy gen - tie life Has passed the bound' ry line of 

3. Sleep soft, oh gen - tie heart, and sweet The pas- sage of thy years so 
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sor-row'sdrea-ry spell. No more thy tears of grief shall flow. No 
boun-d'ry line of strife,And like a fiow'r crushed in its prime. Leaves 
of thy years so fleet, E - ter - ni - ty's un - broken band. Shall 
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more thou'lt feel earth's bitter woe . But pure and calm and bright and strong, 
fragrant mem - o - ries be-hind. A- down the years, thy loved will bear Re - 
cir-cle thee with gold- en strand. And happy a - ges roll a- long In 
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long. Sleep on, sleep on. 
fair. Sleep on, sleep on. 
song. Sleep on, sleep on. 



^ 



^=^ 



?=2T 



-iS--^- 



m 



■-^± 



w 



-SH 



-SH 



■+■ 



Copyright, 1890^ by Flora H. Cassel. 



H- 



I 



No. 96. Bring: Deliverance. 

FiiOBA H. Cassbl. (Written for thig work. ) 

^V« ^ ^ - 1^ - — > 



E. C. Phelps. 





1. O Fa - ther, from thy throDe vn up on our suff'ring land, 

2. O make the thoughtless see o.. eous votes for thy great cause 1 

3. O cure the blind, that tliey may see Tnai i»* ined hopes and lives a - bound, 

4. O, then shall mil - lions fly to free Our love - ly land from all her stain, 



^JH^ 





And bring thy great sal -va - tion nigh To those who fall, on ev - *ry hand. 
Turn those who jus - ti - fy their greed. And hon - or crime with li cense laws. 
And touch the hearts that they may feel The pain and sor - row all a - round. 
And ea - ger hosts from sea to sea, Shall shout sweet freedom's lofty strain. 




No. 96. Where is my BoyP No. 97. .Where is my QirlP 

Rbv. R. Lowry. Key of G. Adapted from Maggie B. Pkatt. 



1 Where is my wandering boy to-night, 

The boy of my tend' rest care. 
The boy that was once my ioy and light. 
The child of my love and prayer? 

Cho. Oh I where is my boy to-night? 
Ohl where is my boy to-night? 

My heart o'erflows. 

For I love him he knows; 
Oh! where is my boy to-night? 

2 Once he was pure as the morning dew. 

As he knelt at his mother's knee; 
No face so bright, no heart more true, 
And none was so sweet as he. Cho. 

3 Oh, could I see you now, my boy. 

As fair as in olden time, [Joy» 

When prattle and smile made home a 
And life was a merry chime! Cho. 



Where is my wandering girl to-night. 
My daughter so bright and gay? flight; 

Once the pride of my life, my heart's de- 
Oh! why will she longer stay? 

Cho. Oh ! where is my wandering girl? 

Oh! where is my wandering girl? 
Oh, my heart is wild 
For my own darling child! 

Oh! where is my girl to night? 

2 Low and sweet was the tempter's song 

That led the poor child astray; [long. 
Oh, the days are drear and the nights are 
For my darling is far away. Cho. 

3 Come back, erring child, to mother's 

And wander no more in sin; [hear^ 
For the world is cold, and thy life is dark. 
And demons rejoice therein. Cho. 



4 Go for my wandering boy to night! 4 Oh, list to thy Savior calling, "Come," 

Go search for him where you will; And trust to his guiding care, 

But bring him to me with all his blight. And rest from the strife in a truer life, 

And tell him 1 love him still. Cho. And thy future shall yet be falr> Gho. 



No. 98. 



The Power to Cure. 

Good as Solo and Chorus. 



Flora HAMtiiTON Cassel. 
| H -^ K l^^ - l 




1. A de - men - i - ac comes From the tombs of the hills, And 

2. Thus man - y have come From the foul dens of rum ; No 

fe tl= 




w 



ft 



t 



X 





> $■■• i g 



^ 



m 



chains can - not bind 
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him, And love can - not find him; But 
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nak - ed and wretch - ed, he cries in loud tones, And 
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all those who hear him ex - ceed - ing - ly 
dear ones so near them ex - ceed - ing - ly 
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Copyright, 1890, by Flora H. Cassel. 



The Power to Cure. Concluded. 

Chorus. 

JoyfuUyy hut not too fast. 
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Has the pow'r to cure, 
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snve e'en one as low as this, And fit him for the realms of 
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fit him for the realms of bliss, For realms of bliss, For realms of bliss. 
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No. 99 

CM. 



Our Country. 



CklestbMat. 




1. "Our coun-try, 'tis of thee," T\e proudly sing; For thy pros- per -i 

2. There lies be- neath the sun No fair - er land Than this, our own loved 

3. Our country, 'tis for thee We pray to day. That all from sea to 

4. Then vast e - ter - ni - ty Shall catch the ray Of light shed out by 
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ty Best wish - es bring! Blest be thy lib - er - ty, Blest 

onel Soon may she stand From ev - 'ly wrong set free. From 

sea. Shall God o - bey! And then from mm set free. And 

thee. To shine al - way. €k>d make our coun - try free, €k)d 

•P^ -f^~ "^^ ^ -^^ ^^^ * ^9* 




be thy lib - er - ty. Blest be thy lib - er - ty! Each man a king! 

ev - 'ry wrong set free. From ev - *ry wrong set free. By Jus-lice's hand! 

then from rum set free. And then from mm set free, l(e -joice al - way. 

make our coun - try free, God make our coun - try free. We ev - er pray. 

4^^^^ — I iP^ — I fT^ 1 i "! — "^ — I 1 i " i ~ ^ • — 11^ _ i — 




^ \^ ^ 
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No. 100. Rescue the Perishing. 

Fanny J. Crosby. 



1 Rescue the perishing, 
Care for the dying. 

Snatch tbem in pity from sin and the grave; 

Weep o'er the erring one, 

Lift up the fallen. 
Tell them of Jesus, the mighty to save. 

Cho. Rescue the perishing. 
Care for the dying; 
Jesus is merciful, 
Jesus will save. 

2 Though they are slighting him. 
Still he is waiting, 

Waiting the penitent child to receive; 



Bjgy op B. 

Plead with them earnestly, 
Plead with them gently; 
He will forgive if they only believe. 

3 Down in the human heart. 

Crushed by the tempter. 
Feelings lie buried that grace can restore; 

Touched by a loving heart. 

Wakened by kindness, [more. 

Chords that were broken will vibrate once 

5 Rescue the perishing. 
Duty demands it; Fvide; 

Strength for thy labor the Lord will pro- 
Back to the narrow way 
Patiently win them; 

Tell the poor wanderer a Savior has died. 



No. 101. 



Bock of Ages. 



*' The Lord is my defence, and my God is the Rock of my refage.**— Psa. 94 : 22. 
Rev. A. M. ToPLADY. 177ft Dr. Thos. Hastings, 1880. 
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1. Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my - self in thee; 
D, C. Be of sin the doub-le cure. Save me from its guilt andpow'r. 
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Let the wa - ter and theblood,From thy riv 
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en side which flowed. 




2 Not the labor of my hands 
Can fulfill thy law's demands; 
Could my zeal no respite know 
Gould my tears forever flow, 
All for sin could not atone; 
Thou must save, and thou alone. 

8 Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to thy cross I cling; 
Naked, come to thee for dress 



Helpless, look to thee for grace; 
Foul, I to the fountain fly. 
Wash me. Savior, or I die. 

4 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When mine eyes shall close in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown. 
See thee on thy judgment throne, — 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me. 
Let me hide my self in thee. 



No. 102. 

Sadie Cabb. 



Save the Boys. 



1 God of mercy, hear our prayer. 
Make our needs thy present care; 
From the wine-cup's fatal spell. 
From the drunkard's fearful hell. 
Save our boys, we humbly pray. 
Guide them into wisdom's way. 

8 Doors of evil open stand; 
Sin allures on ev'ry hand; 
From the places men have made 



Tune: Rock op Ages. 



Where the snares of death are laid, 
Save our boys and let them be 
Strong and upright, pure and free. 

3 Mighty God, our strength is small; 
Hear, in mercy hear our call; 
Li the name of thy dear Son, 
Who has their salvation won. 
Save our boys. Lord, we implore. 
Thine the praise for evermore I 



No. 103. 



Stand up for Jesus. 

Webb. 
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1. Stand up, stand up for Je - sua, Ye sol-diers of the cross; 
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Lift high his roy - al ban - ner. It must not suf-fer loss: 
D.S, Till ev - 'ry foe is van-quished, And Christ is Lord in - deed. 




D.S.' 




2 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 

Stand in his strength alone; 
The arm of flesh will fail you. 

Ye 'dare not trust your own; 
Put on the gospel armor. 

And, watching unto prayer. 
Where duty calls, or danger, 

Be never wanting there. 



8 Stand tip, stand up for Jesus, 

The strife will not be long; 
This day the noise of battle, 

The next the victor's song; 
To him that overcometh 

A crown of life shall be; 
He with the King of glory 

Shall reign eternally. 



No. 104. Stand up for Prohibition. 



E. T. C. 

1 Stand up for Prohibition, 

Ye soldiers true and brave. 
Lift high the temp'rance banner; 

From rum your country save. 
From vict'ry unto vict'ry 

Press forward in the fray, 
Till all rum's hosts are vanquished. 

And dawns a brighter day. 

2 Stand up for Prohibition, 

Stand in God's strength alone, 
The arm of flesh will fail you, 
Ye dare not trust your own: 



Tune: Webb, 



Put on the gospel armor. 
And, watching unto prayer, 

Where duty calls, or danger. 
Be never wanting there. 

Stand up for Prohibition, 

The strife will not be long. 
If every one is loyal 

Against the giant wrong: 
Let every heart be faithful. 

Let every hand be strong. 
And soon the battle finish 

And then the victor's song. 



No. 106. 



America. 




1. My coun - try, His 

2. My na - tive coun 

3. Let mil - sic swell 

4. Our fa - ther's Ckxi, 
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of thee Sweet land of lib - er - ty, 

try, thee — Land of the no - ble, free- 

the breeze, And ring from all the trees, 

to thee, Au - thor of lib - er - ty, 
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Of thee I sing; Land where my fa - thers died. Land of the 

Thy name I love; I love thy rocks and rills, Thy woods and 

Sweet free - dom's song; Let mor - tal tongues a - wake; Let all that 

To thee we sing; Long may our land be bright With free - dom's 
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pil - grim's pride; From ev - *ry moun - tain's side Let free - dom ring. 

teni - pled hills; My heart with rap - ture thrills Like that a - bove. 

breathe par- take; Let rocks their si - lence break, The sound pro - long. 

ho - ly light; Pro - tect us by thy might, Great God, our King. 
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No. 106. 

Mrs. J. A. Ogsbury. 

1 God bless our temp'rance band! 
Firm may we ever stand 

For truth and right; 
Help us to work and pray ; 
Teach us in wisdom's way, 
Our nation's curse to stay 
By thine own light. 



G-od Bless Our Band, 

Tune: America. 

2 Help us the chains to break 
That greed and av'rice make 

By licensed laws; 
Help us, that we may be 
Champions of liberty ; 
Help set the bondsmen free. 
Thro' our denr cause. 



No. 107. 

Henry F. Lttb. 



Autumn. 



Spanish . 




1. Je - sus, I my cross have 



ta - ken, 



All to leave and fol- low thee, 
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Na - ked, poor, despised, for- sak -en, Thou from hence my all shalt be, 
D S. Tet how rich is my . con - di - tum, God and heaven are still my own. 
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per-ish ev' - ry f ond am-bi-tion, All I've sought or hoped or known, 
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2 Let the world despise and leave me, 

They have left my Savior, too; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me — 

Thou art not, like them, untrue; 
Oh ! while thou dost smile upon me, 

God of wisdom, love, and might. 
Foes may hate, and friends disown me, 

Show thy face, and all is bright. 



3 Haste thee on from grace to glory, 

Armed by faith, and winged by pray'r! 
Heaven's eternal day's before thee; 

God's own hand shall guide thee there. 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission. 

Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days, 
Hope shall change to glad fniition, 

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 



No. 108. 

Dr. E. T. C. 



Lord, Have Mercy. 



TuTie Autumn. 



1 Lord, have mercy on our Nation, 

Rum, the king, drive from the land, 
Give his slaves emancipation, 

Save her sons from his command. 
See his hosts in mighty armor. 

All her battlements assail, 
Tet we know that naught can harm her, 

If the Lord his arm reveal. 



2 All her people, Lord, awaken. 

For the conflict now at hand; 
May their courage not be shaken. 

Ever loyal, may they stand. 
Home and country, may they never 

Leave to rum's debauching sway; 
Trusting in thine armor ever, 

Vict'ry give them, day by day. 



No. 109. Jesus, Lover of My Soul. 



*'The Lord will be a refn^^ in times of trouble . ** Psalms 0: 9. 
Rev. Ch. Wesley, 1740. Simeon B. Mabbh, 1834. 
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- i Je - BUS, lov - er of my soul, Let me to tby bo - som fly, 
"J WhiletheDcar-er wa- ters roll, Wbile the tem- pest still is bigh; 

D. C. Safe in - to the ha - ven guide, Oh, re-ceive my soul at last. 
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Hide me, O my Sav - ior hide, Till the storm of life is past; 
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2 Other i-ef uge have I none, 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee: 
Leave, oh, leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me. 
All my trust on thee is stayed. 

All my help from thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 

3 Thou. O Christ, art all I want; 

More than all in thee I find: 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint. 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 



Just and holy is thy name, 
I am all unrighteousness; 

Vile, and full of sin I am, 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 

4 Plenteous grace with thee is found- 
Grace to cover all my sin; 
Let the healing streams abound; 

Make me, keep me, pure within; 
Thou of life the Fountain art. 
Freely let me take of thee; 
Spring thou up within my heart, 
• Rise to all eternity. 



No. 110. 

Sadie Carr. 



Hope, 



1 Mariner, on life's rough sea, 

Far from kindred, friends and home. 
Know, whate'er your lot may be. 

Wheresoever you may roam, 
Gkxlis love; his truth and grace 

Shall protect you day by day; 
If you ask him, he will trace 

For your bark a plain, safe way, 

2 Though the night be long and drear, 

Though the billows loudly roar, 
Courage, friend, the morn is near. 
By its light 3'ou*ll make the shore; 



Tune: Jesus, Lover of My Souk 



Troubled skies will clear at last; 

Evil winds will surely fail- 
When the storm is overpast, 

God's own sunshine will prevail, 

3 Bravely meet the sudden shock, 

For the waves shall not o'erwhelm; 
Do not fear the hidden rock, 

For our Father's at the helm; 
On his word your anchor cast, 

Tmst in God, the storm outride. 
Thus unto the end hold fast, 

Safely reach the other side 



No. 111. 



Goronation. 0. M. 



O. Rou>BN, 1798. 
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1. All hail, the powV of Je - sus* name! Let an - gels prostrate fall; 

2. Let ev - 'ry kin - dred, ev - 'ry tribe On this ter - res tiial ball, 

3. O that with yon - der sa - cred throng We at his feet may fall, 





Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem, And crown him Lord of all! 

To him all maj - es - ty a- scribe. And crown him Lord of all! 

We'll join the ev • er - lasting song, And crown him Lord of all! 
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Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem, And crown him Lord of all! 

To him all maj - es - ty a scribe, And crown him Lord of all'. 

We'll join the ev - er - last - ing song. And crown him Lord of all! 
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Home, Sweet Home. 
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- j 'Mid pleas-ures and pal - a - ces tho* we may roam, 

(Beit ev - er so hum-ble, there's no "place (Omit) like home. 

ex • ile from home, splen-dor daz - zles in vain, 

give me my low - ly thatched cot - tage {Omit) a - gain. 
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Home, Sweet Home. Goncluded. 




A charm from the skies seems to hal - low us there, Which seek thro* the 
The birds sing - ing gai - ly that come at my call, Give me these, with the 
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D,8. There's no place like 

D. S. 
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world is not met with else-where. Home, home, sweet sweet home, 
peace of mind dear-er than all. 
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home, there is no place like home. 

No. 113. Nearer. 

F. H. C. For Ladies' voices. 
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^ j Near - er the dawn - ing tem-p' ranee day, Near - er, com - ing near er. 
i Near - er its light a - long our wa.y, {Omit) 



Chorus. 




Near-er, com-ing near - er. Near-er, still near-er. Near- er, still near - er, The 
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ti - ful day 







beau - ti - f ul tem - p'rance day, The beau - ti - f ul tem - p' ranee day. 
beau - ti - ful day 



2 Nearer the Savior's perfect day. 
Nearer, coming nearer, 
Nearer the end of rum king's sway. 
Nearer, coming nearer. 



3 Nearer the day when crime shall cease. 
Nearer, coming nearer, 
Nearer the day of perfect peace, 
Nearer, coming nearer. 
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Old Hundred. 
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No. 116. Temperance Doxology. 

Praise Gkxl from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise him who heals the drunkard's woe; 
Praise him who leads the temperance host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



No. 116. 



"Y" Doxology. 

Praise God, to whom all praise belongs, 
Praise him, ye young, with joyful songs, 
Praise him who guards our youthful days. 
And bids us walk in wisdom's ways. 



Thos, O. Blair. 
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